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LLEWELLEN. 


CHAP.  I. 


And  with  my  years  my  soul  began,  to  pant 
With  feelings  of  strange  tumult  and  soft  paia. 

Byrok- 


The  feeble  state  of  Clara's  mind  render- 
ed  her  at  present  incapable  of  any  exer- 
tion ;  and  Isabella  therefore  directed  the 
necessary  arrangements  preparatory  to 
their  final  removal  to  the  Cottaoje.  While 
she  was  employed  in  addnig  to  the  com- 
fort and  elegance  of  their  establishment, 
Clara  proposed  spending  the  interval 
with  Julia  at  the  ^'icarage,  having,  by  a 
series  of  untoward  circiunstances,  been 
prevented  from  fulfilling  a  visit  she  had 
often  promised  her  friend. 

Vol.   III.  A 
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Julia  was  delighted  at  the  prospect 
of  seeing  her,  and,  with  the  tenderness 
of  a  sister  received  her  at  the  Vicarage. 

The  prattle  of  Julia's  children  proved 
to  her  sensitive  heart  a  source  of  un- 
mingled  gratification,  and  excited  an  in- 
terest wliich  tended  to  remove  those 
painful  retrospections  which  preyed  upon 
her  spirits,  and  by  affording  continual  em- 
ployment both  to  her  hands  and  mind, her 
time  was  cheerfully  spent  in  ornamenting 
her  innocent  associates  in  fancy-dresses 
of  her  own  w^ork ;  and,  while  they  twin- 
ed their  little  arms  around  her  neck, 
and  lisped  the  half-formed  sentence  of 
acknowledgment,  she  experienced  a  sa- 
tisfied and  tranquil  happiness,  transcend- 
ing what  she  now  thought  herself  ca- 
pable of  feeling. 

Aware  that  Mr  Morton's  income  was 
extremely  limited,  she  formed  the  gene- 
rous resolution  of  rendering  Julia  more 
independent,  by  fixing  upon  her  an  easy 
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competence,  which,  at  her  demise,  should 
descend  as  the  portion  of  her  little  name- 
daughter. 

During  Clara's  absence,  Llewellen 
made  frequent  visits  to  the  Parsonage, 
accompanied  by  his  Lady.  He  now 
seemed  to  rise  superior  to  the  trials  that 
had  assailed  him,  and  in  no  small  de- 
gree shaken  his  peace  of  mind.  The  ar- 
dent wish  of  his  heart  was  to  re-assure 
himself  of  the  confidence  and  love  of 
Caroline,  but  the  attempt  was  unhappily 
made  in  vain,  because  it  came  too  late. 

By  giving  unrestrained  sway  to  the 
feelings  of  irritable  disappointment,  Ca- 
roline had  suffered  her  mind  to  wander 
in  retrospective  channels,  and  pertina- 
ciously brooded  on  those  circumstances 
which  had  either  wounded  her  pride  or 
excited  her  indignation. 

She  wilfully  convinced  herself,  that 
Llewellen  regarded  her  as  the  only  bar 
to  his  union  with  Clara,  and  on  that  ac- 
count beheld  her  with  increasing  impa- 
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tience  and  dislike.  Under  this  fatal  im- 
pression she  secretly  determined  on  de- 
vising some  means  or  other  to  release 
him  from  her  presence  for  ever. 

Alas,  how  rigidly  ought  we  to  guard 
against  the  first  wanderings  of  the  heart, 
which,  in  seasons  of  disappointment  or 
peevish  sen.sihility,  present  schemes  of 
relief  fraught  with  the  most  direful  con- 
sequences to  our  future  happiness. 

While  her  reasoning  faculties  were  in 
bondage  to  the' diseased  temperature  of 
her  feelings,  Caroline  had  fixed  her  des* 
tiny  by  a  rash  avowal  of  her  situation  to 
one  from  whom  she  expected  sympathy. 
Major  Stewart  was  the  confidant  she 
sought,  and,  attached  to  her  from  youth, 
he  lured  her  to  a  promise  that,  to  each, 
presented  future  prospects  of  happiness, 
but  which  sea'ed  her  misery  and  his  own. 
He  was  now  in  daily  expectation  of  be- 
ing ordered  abroad  to  join  his  regiment, 
and  Caroline  gave  her  consent  to  be  Ws 
companion. 
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By  the  romantic  self  delusion  of  her 
mind,  she  convinced  herself,  that  tlie 
motive  by  which  she  was  actuated  was 
at  once  noble  and  generous,  as  a  union 
betwixt  tvro  hearts  reciprocally  attached 
would  immediately  take  place  in  a  mar- 
riage with  Llewellen  and  Clara,  to  which 
she  imagined  herself  the  only  obstacle. 

But  though  believing  that  she  thus 
promoted  the  future  happiness  of  Lle- 
wellen, she  could  not  resist  the  impulse 
of  occasionally  tyrannizing  over  his  feel- 
ings. She  was  perusing  a  volume  of 
Bousseau  as  he  accidentally  entered  the 
sitting  parlour. 

"  A  disagreeable  book  that,  my  dear 
Caroline, — ^throw  it  aside  and  accompa- 
ny me  in  a  walk." 

*'  To  those,  Sir,"  said  she  sullenly, 
**  wdio  wish  to  rob  us  of  our  natural  prL- 
vileges,  this  elegant  author  may  be  dis- 
agreeable, — but  his  ideas  are  in  unison 
with  my  sentiments." 

Llewellen  waved  the  subject,  as  he 
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did  not  think  it  material  to  argue  a  point 
which  he  knew  at  present  would  be 
keenly  contested. 

'*  Nay,  my  dear  Caroline,"  said  he, 
**  be  that  as  it  may,  'tis  a  matter  of  opi- 
nion,— but  will  you  not  take  a  walk  with 
me :-" 

Mrs  Llewellen  coldly  declined,  as  she 
did  now  every  attempt  that  her  husband 
made  towards  conciliation ;  and  the  fret- 
fulness  and  impatience  with  which  she 
viewed  all  his  words  and  actions,  dis- 
couraged and  perplexed  him.  If  he  ad- 
dressed her  in  the  language  of  kindness, 
she  accused  him  of  insincerity.  When 
he  suffered  her  to  pass  unheeded,  she 
gave  way  to  reproaches  and  tears  at  his 
neglect.  She  was  provoked  that  he 
should  suppose  her  capable  of  enjoying 
a  partial  state  of  happiness,  when  he 
knew  that  she  had  been  accustomed  to 
idolatry. 

In  this  situation,  Llewellen  propos- 
ed once  more  trying  the  effects  of  a 
jaunt  to  London  5  but,  with  the  utmost 
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disdaii),  she  bade  him  remember  who 
it  was  that  had  forced  her  from  thence, 
and  from  amusements  in  which  she  was 
determined  never  again  to  participate. 

*'  Such  reflections,  my  dear  Carohne," 
said  Lievvellen,  **  are  not  consistent  with 
your  usual  dehcacy, — but  if  not  to  Lon- 
don, say,  is  there  any  other  part  of  the 
wi)rld  you  desire  to  visit,  and  though 
it  were  to  its  utmost  bounds,  I  will  with 
pleasure  accompany  you  thither  ?'* 

*'  And  what,  Sir,  would  change  of 
scene  avail,  when  you  tyrannically  oppose 
my  enjoyments,  and,  on  a  moment's  warn- 
ing, command  me  back  to  this  gloomy 
seclusion." 

*'  I  never  opposed  your  enjoyments, 
Caroline,  I  only  warned  you  of  your  fol- 
lies/* 

''  I  believe,  Sir,  you  consider  amuse- 
ments of  any  description  to  be  synony- 
mous to  folly  ;  and  that  perfection  con- 
sists in  apathy." 

To  these  words  Llewellen  made  no  re- 
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ply,  but  hastily  went  to  his  study,  and 
remained  there  fur  several  hours. 

Caroline  was  now  suffering  from  the 
stings  of  an  accusing  conscience,  which 
warned  her  that  her  conduct  was  both  un- 
just and  cruel ;  but  however  amiable 
the  original  feelings  of  her  heart  might 
have  been,  her  over-indulged  temper  was 
not  proof  against  the  smallest  contradic- 
tion. 

Llewellen  was  the  first  who  had  dared 
to  hint  a  fault,  and  the  irritation  of  his 
mind  hnd  led  him  to  do  so  in  too  ab« 
rupt  and  dictatorial  language;  this,  ta 
one  who  had  ever  been  accustomed  to 
the  softest  whispers  of  adulation,  was  an 
outrage  that  her  pride  refused  to  pardon, 
and  at  which  her  nature  revolted. 

But  these  were  not  the  only  reflections 
that  oppressed  her  mind.  She  began  to 
doubt  whether  Clara  would  approve  of  the 
scheme  she  had  in  contemplation,  to  pro- 
mote the  happiness  of  all  parties.  Major 
Stewart,  indeed,  had  assured  her,  that  it 
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would  be  the  most  noble  sacrifice  ever 
devised  by  the  mind  of  woman,  and 
deserved  to  descend  from  generation  to 
generation  as  a  proof  of  the  magnanimity 
of  her  character  ;  but  that  at  present  she 
must  conceal  her  views  with  scrupulous 
care  from  her  husband  and  Miss  Dalziel, 
for  v/ere  it  known  to  either  before  its 
completion  it  might  have  the  semblance 
of  intrigue  J  but  when  once  put  in  exe- 
cution,  it  would  then  be  the  part  of  the 
amiable  Dalziel  to  acknowledge  her 
sense  of  the  obligation,  by  availing  her- 
self of  the  opportunity  of  becoming  the 
wife  of  Llevvellen. 

Until  this  union  should  take  place,  it 
was  arranged  that  Caroline,  though  to 
all  appearance  under  the  protection  of 
Major  Stewart,  should  retire  to  a  con» 
vent  in  Spain,  and  m  proper  time  become 
his  W'fe. 

However  wild  and  visionary  the  ideas 
were   that    occup  ed   her  deluded  fancy, 
Stewart  zealously  app'-.uded  them^  and, 
a2 
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while  thus  supported  by  his  presence  and 
approbation,  she  was  wholly  blind  to 
their  extravagance. 

Wiien,  however,  he  left  the  Castle,  and 
Caroline  found  herself  alone  with  a  hus- 
band who,  since  the  period  of  her  indis- 
position, had  sedulously  courted  her  af- 
fections, and  indulged  her  every  wish> 
she  felt  like  a  culprit  in  his  presence, — 
iier  guilty  mind  slnunk  from  his  atten- 
tions, as  she  scorned  the  duplicity  of  ap- 
pearing other  than  she  really  was  ;  yet, 
in  spite  of  herself,  the  tenderness  of  Lie- 
wellen  won  upon  her  heart.  A  thousand 
times  did  she  feel  the  wish  to  throw  her- 
self upon  his  bosom,  and  unfold  the  se- 
cret that  now  burdened  her  mind ;  but, 
on  the  one  hand,  she  dreaded  a  renewal 
of  his  displeasure,  and,  on  the  other,  she 
feared  that  her  unsteadiness  would  meet 
the  contempt  of  Stewart. 

Tiie  sacrifice  which  at  first  view  she 
contemplated  in  favour  of  Clara,  was 
in   truth   but    imaginary,    for    at    that 
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time,  under  the  influence  of  supposed 
wrongs  and  a  heated  fancy,  it  was  in  re- 
ality no  sacrifice  at  all ; — but  now,  in 
her  cooler  moments,  and  when  the  regard 
she  once  had  felt  for  Llewellen  began  to 
return  with  his  kindness,  it  required  the 
utmost  exertion  of  her  fortitude  to  re- 
main steady;  but  occasionally  she  consol- 
ed herself  by  reflecting,  that  in  propor- 
tion as  she  felt  unwillingness  to  relin- 
quish her  place,  the  more  noble  and  ge- 
nerous would  be  tl>e  action. 

She  was  in  this  fluctuating  slate  of 
mind  when  Llewellen  met  her  at  the  hour 
of  dining.  He  misconstrued  the  expres- 
sion of  her  countenance ;  and  what  was 
indeed  the  inward  struggle  of  suffering 
virtue,  he  believed  to  be  the  evidence 
of  stubborn  and  impenetrable  discontent. 
Oh,  happy  had  it  been  for  both,  had  he, 
at  this  critical  moment,  endeavoured  to 
allay  her  agitated  feelings,  and  draw  forth 
her  confidence ;  for,  exhausted  by  con- 
tending emotions,  vibrating  betwixt  right 
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and  wrong,  Caroline  had  been  saved,  and 
her  deluded  senses  restored  to  their  pro- 
per channel.  But  Llevvellen,  without 
alluding  to  their  former  conversation, 
sat  down  to  the  unsocial  meal,  and,  be- 
fore leaving  tlie  room,  simply  informed 
her,  that  it  was  his  father's  intention  and 
his  own,  to  spend  a  few  days  with  a 
friend  at  some  miles  distance,  and  that 
on  his  return  he  hoped  to  find  her  more 
kindly  disposed  towards  him,  and,  with- 
out waiting  a  reply,  bade  her  good  night 
and  retired. 

Before  his  departure  next  morning,  he 
dispatched  a  letter  to  Mr  Howel,  inform- 
ing him  of  his  absence,  and  the  conse- 
quent solitude  of  Mrs  Llevvellen. 

When,^  unhappily,  the  barriers  of  ap- 
proved rectitude  are  once  broken  down^ 
our  evil  genius,  as  it  is  not  unfrequent- 
ly  termed,  quickly  seizes  the  clue  that 
guides  our  future  destiny,  and,  by  a  dire- 
ful infatuation,  we  are  led  from  scene 
to  scene  till  involved  in  labyrinths  which 
terminate  in  irremediable  destruction. 


LLEWELLEN.  IS 

Caroline  still  wavered  in  her  purpose, 
and  might  have  been  turned  to  either 
side  ;  but  in  this  state  of  mind  the  first 
visitor  she  received  at  the  Gastle  was 
Major  Stewart.  It  had  been  officially 
notified  to  him,  that  the  period  of  his 
leave  of  absence  was  about  to  expire, 
and  that  the  next  intelligence  would  be 
an  order  to  join  his  regiment. 

For  some  days  he  had  skulked  about 
the  grounds  of  the  Castle,  in  hopes  of 
obtaining  an  interview  with  Caroline, 
and  his  wishes  were  at  length  realized. 
He  saw  Colonel  Llewellen  with  his  son 
drive  from  the  gate,  a«d  from  a  neigh- 
bouring height  he  beheld  them  take  the 
English  road.  He  then  hurried  to  the 
Castle,  and  inquired  for  Mr  Llewellen. 
Jacob  informed  him  that  his  master  was 
absent,  but  would  be  home  in  two  daySi 
The  Major  feigned  disappointment,  and 
carelessly  observed,  that  he  presumed 
that  the  Colonel  and  Mrs  Llewellen 
would  likewise  be  from  home.     Being 
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informed  that  Mrs  Llewellen  had  not 
accompanied  her  husband  and  his  fii- 
ther,  he  begged  that  his  name  might  be 
carried  up  ;  and  being  invited  to  see  Mrs 
Llewellen,  he  with  transport  ascended 
the  stairs* 


I.LEWELLEN.  15 


CHAP.  II. 


The  dear  illusion  will  not  last, 
The  aera  of  enchantment's  past ; 
The  wild  romance  of  life  is  done, 
The  real  history  is  begun." 


Logan. 


Clara  was  now  at  the  Parsonage,  and 
the  day  was  fixed  for  her  retiring  to  the 
Cottage  ;  but  learning  from  Llewellen's 
note  to  Mr  Howel  that  Caroline  was  a- 
lone,  she  instantly  resolved  to  spend  at 
least  one  day  at  the  Castle  previous  to 
her  removal. 

Remembering  the  pleasure  they  en- 
joyed from  the  originality  and  native 
cheerfulness  of  Miss  MacGruther'scon- 
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versation,  Isabella  expressed  a  wish  {&- 
invite  her  aunt  to  become  one  of  their 
society  at  the  Cottage  ;  and  Clara  hav- 
ing cordially  joined  in  the  proposal,  let- 
ters were  accordingly  dispatched,  en- 
treating she  would  bid  adieu  to  her  fa- 
vourite isle,  and  take  up  her  abode  with 
them  for  the  future. 

Harrassed  by  the  whimsical  caprices 
of  her  brother,  and  dejected  by  the  peev- 
ish repinings  of  his  spouse,  Miss  Mac- 
Gruther  found  that  Muck  had  lost  its 
charms.  The  unexpected  invitation  of 
her  young  friends  was  therefore  receiv- 
ed with  unbounded  exultation,  and,  in 
spite  of  dll  opposition,  she  hastened  the 
preparations  for  her  journey  back  to 
Wales. 

Clara  now  cherished  the  animating 
hope,  that  the  clouds  of  adversity  which 
had  chequered  her  life,  w^ould  be  dispel- 
led, and  that  her  future  days  would 
glide  forward  with  at  least  comparative 
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tranquilHty  and  comfort.  She  was  ever 
willing  to  be  happy,  and  strove,  not 
without  success,  to  iortifv  her  mind  a- 
gainst  the  encroachment  of  painful  re« 
trospections. 

With  a  resigned  and  sweet  composure, 
she  bent  her  steps  towards  Llewellen 
Castle,  reflecting,  as  she  went,  that  this 
visit  might 'be  the  last,  perhaps,  for 
years,  but,  at  same  time,  indulged  the 
pleasant  hope^  that  in  the  friendship  of 
Caroline  and  her  husband  she  might 
enjoy  satisfaction  and  happiness,  when 
time  had  obliterated  the  sorrows  of  the 
past. 

As  Clara  ascended  an  eminence  which 
commanded  a  view  of  the  pleasure- 
grounds,  she  beheld,  in  one  of  the  most 
retired  walks,  a  lady  and  gentleman^ 
who  appeared  to  be  in  serious  conversa» 
tion.  She  paused  a  few  minutes,  and,  as 
they  walked  along,  she  discovered  that 
it  was  Caroline  and  Major  Stewart.  Im- 
pressed with  apprehensions  which  the 
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remembrance  of  Caroline's  levity  tend- 
ed to  exeite,  she  determined,  though  at 
the  hazard  of  incurring  her  everlasting 
displeasure,  to  make  known  to  her  the 
suspicions  that  filled  her  mind,  and  to 
warn  her  of  the  censure  to  which 
such  thoughtless  conduct  exposed  her. 
In  this  resolution  she  proceeded,  un- 
observed, to  the  Castle,  and  awaited 
her  return. 

Hour  after  hour  passed,  but  Caroline 
still  was  absent.  Unable  longer  to  en- 
dure her  increasing  anxiety,  she  w^as 
about  to  place  confidence  in  Jacob,  and 
to  bid  him  go  in  search  of  his  mistress, 
when  she  opened  the  door,  and  gaily 
approached. 

Clara,  forgetful  of  all  appearances^^  • 
exclaimed,  "  Thank  heaven  you  are  in- 
deed returned  ! — oh,  Caroline,  forgive 
me — but  I  feared — Merciful  heaven  !" 
continued  she,  pressing  her  hand  to  her 
Keart,  '*  how  dreadful  were  my  terrors!" 
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'*  You  are  mysterious,  Miss  Dalzlel, 
to-day/'  said  Caroline,  coldly  seating 
herself,  and  apparently  much  dissatis- 
fied; **  I  really  wish  you  would  conde- 
scend to  be  a  little  more  explicit." 

**  Then,  my  beloved  Caroline,  J  will 
be  explicit ;  for  this  is  indeed  no  time 
for  trifling  or  dissimulation.  Tell  me, 
then,  my  friend,  why,  this  morning,  I 
beheld  you  in  a  meeting  so  clandestine 
with  Major  Ste  wan  ?' 

*'  Clandestine,  Miss  Dalziel ! — your 
terms,  methinks,  borders  somewhat  on 
freedom." 

"  Reject  not  any  expression,  Caroline, 
that  may  recal  you  to  a  sense  of  proprie- 
ty. Oh,  why  is  Major  Stewart  here  in 
the  absence  of  your  husband  ?" 

*'  Nay,"  replied  Caroline,  with  a  bit- 
ter sneer,  **  you  should  rather  inquire 
why  is  ray  husband  absent." 

"  Oh,  Caroline,  do  not, — do  not,  I  be- 
seech you,  thus  willfully  misunderstand 
tlie  motive  of  my  interference.     Give 
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xne  at  least  credit  for  my  interest  in 
yourself;  ..and,  believe  me,  to  see  you. 
happy  is  the  first  wish  of  my  heart." 

Caroline  paused  for  a  few  moments  j 
then,  suddenly  turning  towards  Clara, 
with  a  mournful  sweetness,  slie  replied, 

*'  Your  wishes  for  my  happiness,  all 
circumstances  considered,  are  indeed 
heroic ;  and  here  do  I  pledge  myself,*^ 
said  she,  holJing  out  her  hand,  which 
was  affectionately  pressed  by  Clara,  **  to 
consult  in  future  that  which  can  ensure 
yours  and  promote  my  own.  But  be  sa- 
tisfied with  this  declaration,  and  do  not 
again  pierce  me  with  stich  galling  ex- 
pressions.. I  expect  Llewellen  and  his 
father  home  this  evening,  and  I  must  go 
to  prepare  for  their  return." 

"  Then,  Caroline,  I  will  go  imme- 
diately home.  I  trust  you  will  reflect  with 
kindness  on  my  intention  y  and  I  beseech 
you  do  not  misconstrue  my  motives,  for 
my  wish  is  to  see  you  happy  in  the  confi- 
dence of  your  husband*" 
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**  Believe  me,  I  have  his  happiness 
next  my  heart ;  and  as  I  have  letters 
to  writ€,  I  will  not  press  you  to  pro- 
long your  stay  at  present ;  but  be  assur- 
ed, dearest  Clara,  that  in  this  world  you 
have  not  a  friend  who  loves  you  more 
sincerely  than  I  do." 

Clara  warmly  returned  her  embrace^ 
wholly  unsuspicious  of  the  schemes  she 
meditated,  or  at  all  comprehending  the 
import  of  her  words  so  emphatically  ex- 
pressed, in  promising  in  future  to  con- 
suit  that  which  would  ensure  her  happi- 
ness and  promote  her  own. 

1  his  being  the  last  day  of  their  resi- 
dence at  the  Parsonage,  Mr  and  Mrs 
Howel  sat  with  Clara  and  Isabella  until 
a  late  hour,  consulting  on  the  future  ar- 
rangements of  their  establishment  at  the 
Cottage,  and  mingling  in  their  conver- 
sation much  useful  instruction  and  ad- 
vice. 

'When  about  to  retire,  a  loud  and  hur- 
ried knc;vkii;g  at  the  gate  aiaimed  them. 
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and  immediately  the  voice  of  Llewellen 
was  heard,  claiming  admission. 

The  door  was  hastily  opened  by  him, 
and,  in  silence,  he  keenly  surveyed  the 
party. 

**Oh,  God!''  cried  he,  in  accents  of 
despair,  **  she  is  not  here  !'* 

*'  Whom  do  you  seek  ?"  inquired  Mrs 
Howel,  in  a  voice  of  alarm. 

**  Caroline  has  fled  this  evening  with 

,    but   I  will  seek  her  if  the 

earth  yet  retains  her." 

He  then  frantickly  rushed  from  the 
house. 

.  The  attention  of  all  present  was  now 
directed  towards  Clara,  who,  in  a  state 
of  mind  that  admits  of  no  description, 
had  sunk  into  a  chair. 

When  her  recollection  returned,  she 
exclaimed,  "  Oh,  had  I  but  remained 
with  my  poor  Caroline,  I  might  have 
saved  her." 

Mrs  Howel  inquired  to  what  she  al- 
luded.    She  mentioned  the  situation  in 
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which  she  had  that  morning  seen 
her  with  Major  Stewart,  and  the  con- 
sequent suspicions  that  had  filled  her 
mind,  and  how  they  had  been  lulled  by 
her  address  and  assurances. 

Next  day,  while  the  family  were  in  a 
state  of  extreme  anxiety.  Colonel  Lle- 
wellen  entered  the  parlour,  and,  with 
solemn  ceremony,  handed  Clara  a  let- 
ter, and  seated  himself  until  she  perused 
it.  . 

''  It  seems,  Madam,"  said  he,  *'  to  be 
written  by  that  unhappy  woman  who  has 
brought  a  stigma  on  our  family ;  and  if 
the  contents  are  of  a  nature  to  be  un- 
folded, I  request  you  will  gratify  me  with 
a  knowledge  of  them."  Ciara,  much  agi- 
tated, broke  the  seal,  and  read  these 
ivords  : 

"  Ah  Clara,  suffer  your  mind  to  rise 
superior  to  the  groveling  sentiments  of  a 
censorious  world,  and  believe,  that  though 
our  actions  may  seem  bad^  the  motive  is 
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tiie  spring  that  exalts  them.    I  told  you, 
that  I   was  about  to  consult  your  happi- 
ness and  my  own,  and,   above  all,  the 
happiness  of  Mr  Llewellen,  who  will  no 
longer  "be  my  liu^band,  but  may  now  be 
yours.  Let  him  not  lose  a  moment  in  tak- 
ing every  advantage  which  the  laws  will 
furnish  against  mein  making  himself  again 
a  free  agent.  Oh,  how  do  I  anticipate  his 
happiness  in  such  a  moment !  And  then, 
Clara,  let  no  fears  of  the  world*s   dread 
censure  restrain  you  from  encouraging 
the  wishes  that  can  alone  guide  him   to 
unmixed   felicitv  !    Rest  assured,    Clara, 
that  this  is  the  only  scheme  that  can  now 
avad  in  rendering  all  parlits  happy  in  fu- 
ture,— then  do  not  delay.    You  mipfht  as 
Weil  plunire   a    poig  ia»d  in  the  heart  of 
your  ever  affectionate 

"  Caroline." 

While  perusing  this  letter,  the  c^^lour 
on  Clara's  clieek  flated  from  red  to  pale. 
At  h  ngth  she  cal.nlv  htin.ied  it  to  Mrs 
Howvl,  saynig,  as  &he  did  so, 
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'^  Derangement  is  here  most  visible/' 
and  left  the  room, 

Mrs  Hovvel  then  read  the  letter  aloud 
to  Colonel  Lleweilen ;  and  when  she  con- 
cluded, was  shocked  to  hear  him  ex- 
claim,— 

"  The  plan  is  excellent,  and  will  insure 
the  future  happiness  of  my  son.  I  will 
myself  instantly  forward  a  dissolution  of 
the  marriage.'* 

"  I  fear,  Sir,"  replied  Mrs  Howel, 
"  that  you  misconceive  the  character  of 
your  son;  and  you  have  entirely  overlook- 
ed the  rectitude  of  Miss  Dalziel's  prmci- 
ples,  w^hen  you  suppose  for  a  moment 
that  she  is  capable  of  sanctioning  such 
views." 

"  She  adores  my  son,"  replied  he, 
"  and  her  principles  will  eventually  give 
place  to  her  wishes ;  and  none  but  a 
bigot  w^ill  presume  to  condemn  her  con- 
duct. I  shall  manage  this  affair  whol- 
ly on  my  own  charge,  as  I  acknowledge 
myself  anxious  to  atone  for  the  part  I 

VOL.  III.  B 
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took  in  occasioning  her  former  disappoint 
ment. — But  can  I  not  have  a  moment's 
audience  of  Miss  Dalziel  ?'* 

'*  You  may,  Sir,"  said  Mrs  Howel,  ri- 
sing to  leave  the  room  ;  "  but  I  warn 
you,  that  your  reasoning  will  be  unavail- 
ing." 

**  At  present  perhaps  it  may,"  replied 
the  Colonel  j  "  I  shall  therefore  await  my 
sou's  return  before  I  mention  the  subject 
to  her.'* 

He  then  took  leave,  and  Mr  and  Mrs 
Howel  bade  him  adieu,  with  mingled 
feelings  of  pity  and  contempt. 

When  the  sentiments  of  Colonel  Lle- 
wellen  were  made  known  to  Clara,  she 
evinced  a  calm  disapprobation  ;  but  be- 
wailed, in  excessive  grief,  the  infatuat- 
ed madness  of  the  poor  deluded  Caro- 
line, 

Mrs  Howel  besought  her  to  remain 
at  the  Parsonage,  until  some  further  in- 
teUigence  should  arrive,  either  from  Ca- 
roline   or  Llewellen,    well    aware    the 
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worst  that  could  befal  the  parties  would 
be  less  terrible  when  known,  than  the 
present  state  of  anxious  expectation  and 
suspense. 

tqrjaaifloa  bnu  yJi 
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CHAP.  III. 


■My  heait  is  broke  1  my  brain  witli  watching  worn ; 
1  must  go  pray  to  God,  for  I  am  rack'd  and  tora. 

HOGQ. 


During  Llewellen's  absence,  Clara  se- 
cluded herself  almost  entirely  in  her  own 
apartment ;  and  while  she  reflected  on  the 
conduct  of  Mrs  Llewellen  previous  to 
her  elopement,  she  blamed  herself  for 
having  placed  so  much  confidence  in  her 
promises  of  amendment,  and  feared  that 
to  her  own  want  of  foresight  might  be 
imputed  the  derehction  of  her  friend. 
*^Ah,"  thought  she,  ''how  different  would 
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have  been  my  feelings  now  had  I  remain- 
ed but  a  few  hours  longer  at  the  Castle, 
I  then  might  have  saved  my  poor  Caro- 
line. 

Waiting  with  anxious  expectation  to 
learn  the  success  of  Llewellen's  pursuit, 
vet  dreadins:  the  result  of  it,  she  became 
so  much  reduced  in  strength,  that  Isa- 
bella, alarmed  for  her  situation,  implor- 
ed her  to  banish  the  subject  from  her 
mind. 

**  Alas,"  said  she,  *'  how  can  I  cease 
to  lament  when  I  consider  how  ill  I  have 
performed  the  ollice  of  a  friend.  I  saw 
the  conflict  of  her  feelings,  and  marked 
the  wavering  st^aitiments  of  iier  heart, 
and  in  this  state  I  left  her  ;  had  I 
continued  to  soothe  and  tranquillize  her 
mind,  she  might  yet  have  been  innocent 
and  happy." 

"  Happy  she  could  never  be,"  answer- 
ed Isabella,  '*  the  natural  depravity  of 
her  heart  w  as  incorrigible." 

''  Isabella,"  said  Clara,  as  the  tears  fil  - 
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led  her  eyes,  "  it  is  unkind  thus  harshly 
to  censure  the  character  of  a  poor  delud- 
ed  enthusiast.'* 

*'  Forgive  my  hasty  expression,  then ; 
but  the  state  of  suffering  to  which  her 
conduct  has  reduced  you  makes  me  im- 
patient at  the  sound  of  her  name ;  but 
let  us  not  dwell  on  so  painful  a  subject. 
I  have  just  nov\^  received  notice  of  the 
arrival  of  my  aunt  at  the  C6ttage,  and 
yon  must  consent  to  accompany  me  thi- 
ther.'' 

"  Alas  !  how  shocked  w^ill  Miss  Mac- 
Gruther  be  at  ihe  sad  changes  that  have 
taken  place  since  we  parted.  J  will  ac- 
company yoUj  but  I  shall  return  here  im- 
mediately, as  at  present  I  feel  a  comfort 
in  the  soeietv  of  Mrs  Ilowel  which  1  can 
find  no  where  else." 

Miss  MacGruther  had  arrived  the  pre- 
c(d!iig  evening,  and  Winifred  had  pour- 
ed Uito  her  ears  a  detiiil  of  all  the  cala- 
Hi  ties  which  liad  befallen  her  friends ; 
and,   ia  particular,  described  Ciaru*^  al- 
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tered  appearance  since  the  death  of  her 
father.  Unable  longer  to  await  their  ar- 
rival, she  was  preparing  to  go  to  the 
Parsonage,  when  she  beheld  them  frora 
the  window  approach,  and  flew  out  to 
meet  them.  Although  expecting  to  see 
the  change,  so  pathetically  described 
by  Winifred,  she  was  penetrated  to  the 
heart  when  she  beheld  the  emaciated 
form  of  CI  a  rf,,  and  witnessed  the  melan- 
choly countenance  of  her  cnce-sprrghtlv 
niece.  She  alternately  pressed  them  to 
her  heart,  and  then  '*  lift  up  her  voice 
and  wept." 

"  Poor  young  things  !"  cried  she,  as 
she  walked  into  the  house,  holding  each 
by  the  hand,  *•  ye  mind  me  o'  the  babes 
in  the  wood,  cast  friendless  in  a  wilder- 
ness o'  sorrow  ;  but  ye  maun  trust,  dears, 
fur  better  days  to  Him  wha  ordained 
your  aitllclions,  and  ye'll  no  be  forgot- 
ten." 

Then  throwing  a  look  of  tender  pity 
on  their  faces,  she  renewed  her  tears. 
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Isabella  endeavoured  to  comfort  her 
aunt,  but  Clara  was  overcome  by  a  rush 
of  contending  emotions  as  she  entered 
the  apartment  vv'hich  her  father  had  oc- 
cupied, and,  gazing  a  moment  at  his  por- 
trait, she  sunk  upon  a  sofa,  and  faint- 
ed. 

Miss  MacGrnther  was  almost  dititract- 
ed,  and,  while  slie  gazed  with  a  melan- 
choly interest  on  her  pale  face,  she  ex- 
-laimed, 

"  Alake,  alake  !  that  the  canker  o'  sor- 
row shud  destroy  sae  sweet  a  blossom  ; 
but  the  angels  o*  mercy  and  peace  are 
longing  to  recal  their  ain." 

"  Oh,  talk  not  so,  my  dear  aunt/*  said 
Isabella,  as  she   chatfed  the  temples  of- 
Clara,  **  she  will  soon  recover,   and  live 
to  be  the  comfort  of  all  who  know  her.'* 

*'  ^Tis  the  suggestion  o'  frail  mortali- 
ty, Bell,  that  could  gar  us  wish  her  life; 
she  IS  going  where  there  be  many  such." 

Clara,  slowly  reviving,  opened  her  eyes. 
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and,  with  a  deep  sigh,  fastened  them  a- 
gain  on  the  portrait  of  her  father. 

Miss    MacGruther  stepping   forward 
concealed  it  froni  her  view. 

"  Suffer  me,"  said  she,  solemnly,  '*  to 
learn  from  that  benign  countenance,  resig- 
nation. Methinks  it  reproaches  my  present 
w^eakness,  and  bids  me  recollect  that  his 
worldly  trials  have  for  ever  ceased.  Oh,  my 
father  !'*   said  she,  kneeling,,  and  clasping 
her  hands  before   the   picture,   **  I  will 
study  to  think  what  your  advice  would  be 
in  this  trying  crisis      Thou  wouldst  bid 
me   bear   with    patience  my  trials,  and 
trust   hereafter  to  meet  with  thee.     But, 
alas  r*   continued  she,  turning  to  Isabel- 
la,  '"  how  long  shall   I  be  a  burden  to 
those  around  me.     Suffer  me,  my  cou- 
sin, to  return  to  Mrs  Howel  ^   for  I  am 
unable  to  bear  the  impression  of  those 
painful   images  which   here  crowd  upon 
my  memory.'' 

Siie  then  returned  to  the  carriage,  and 
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Miss  MacGrutber  and  Isabella  accom- 
panied lier  to  tbe  Parsonage. 

Mr  and  Mrs  Howel  understood  the 
tone  of  her  feelings,  and,  while  they 
soothed  them  by  their  caresses,  they  at  the 
same  time  strengthened  her  mind  by  their 
example  and  advice ;  and,  grateful  for 
their  kindness,  she  strove  to  overcome 
her  uneasiness. 

One  morning,  on  entering  the  break- 
fast-room, the  servant  gave  her  a  letter 
which  she  had  found,  she  said,  beneath 
the  door ;  and,  as  it  was  then  early  in  the 
morning,  she  concluded  some  one  had 
left  it  the  night  before,  after  the  family 
were  a-bed. 

Clara,  who  instantly  recognised  the 
liand-writing  of  CaroHne,  hastily  tore  a- 
way  the  sea!.  The  paper  was  blotted  by 
the  tears  which  had  fallen  from  the  eyes 
of  the  writer, — and  contained  the  follow= 
ing  lines : 
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^-  Dear  Clara, 

"  The  state  of  mind  to  which  my 
feelings  have  reduced  me,  threatens 
to  overpower  my  reason.  In  vain  do 
I  search  the  public  prints, — I  find  in 
them  no  consolation! — No  preparations 
are  begun  to  disannul  my  unhappy,  my 
accursed  marriage.  Oh,  what  can  be  the 
^ause  of  so  cruel  a  delay!  Surely,  Clara, 
it  does  not  arise  from  any  false  delicacy 
on  your  part !  Yet  you  are  a  slave  to  the 
opinions  of  the  world. — Ah,  Clara,  make 
a  wot]d  of  your  own  bt)som,  and  judge 
there,  whether  'tis  better  to  drive  an 
erring  sister  to  desperation,  or  to  de- 
T?iate  shghtly  from  the  cold  maxims 
of  prudence  to  save  her  ; — thmk  what  I 
have  done  for  you  and  for  Llewellen ! 
You  cannot — you  dare  not  suppose  that 
I  was  influenced  by  other  motives  than 
your  eventual  happiness  !  hnew,  then, 
some  generosity  to  nje.  Wt-re  1  placed 
as  you  are,  I  would  move  heaven  and 
eartii  in  the  cause  of  my  iri^end, 
B  -4 
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"  I  have  not  left  the  country,  but  my 
concealment  is  impenetrable  ; — my  only 
companion, — not  he  whom  you  suppose, 
but  my  poor  old  nurse,  who  w^eeps  beside 
me.  I  banished  Major  Stewart  from  my 
presence ;  but  I  will  perform  my  vows  to 
him  should  this  dreadfully  protracted  af- 
fair terminate  as  I  wish.  Haste  it,  then, 
forward  ; — consult  Mr  Howel, — entreat 
him  to  represent  to  Llewellen  the  neces- 
sity  of  insuring  again  his  freedom, — tell 
them  the  anguish  of  my  mind  is  intoler- 
able. Bid  Llewellen  remember  that  he 
never  loved  me ;  and  ask  him  how^  I  could 
be  happy  as  his  wife  !  And  if  he  fears 
the  censures  of  the  world, — tell  him  that 
the  world  itself  will  pass  away.  Your 
injured,  unhappy 

''  Caroline." 

This  letter,  painful  as  it  was,  reviv- 
ed the  spirits  of  Clara,  by  giving  her 
hopes  of  Caroline's  innocence.  She  exa- 
mined the  envelope  again  and  again,  mex- 
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pectation  that  it  would  afford  some  clue  to 
her  concealment ;  but  the  letter  bore  nei- 
ther day  nor  date.  She  therefore  hasten- 
ed with  it  to  Mrs  Howel,  and  requested 
her  opinion  of  its  contents. 

"  My  opinion  is,  my  love,  that  the 
writer  of  it  is  certainly  under  the  in- 
fluence of  temporary  derangement.  The 
restraints  of  a  convent  are  alone  likely 
to  restore  her  to  self-possession  j  —  she 
must  be  removed  from  the  temptations  of 
vice,  before  she  can  be  inclined  to  the 
practice  of  virtue/' 

"  Her  heart  is  naturally  good,"  said 
Clara  ;  ''  but  she  has  never,  until  now, 
felt  the  necessity  of  consulting  her  own 
judgment,  and  therefore  finds  it  difficult 
to  decide  betwixt  right  and  wrong." 

"  We  are  certainly  bound,  my  dear, 
to  put  the  best  construction  upon  her 
actions ; — and  would  to  heaven  that 
we  could  discover  her  retirement,  and 
at  least  make  the  attempt  to  save  her.'* 
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Before  Mrs  Howel  had  concluded,  her 
husband  entered  the  room,  with  the  me- 
lancholy tidings  that  Llewellen  had  re- 
turned to  the  Castle  after  an  unsuccessful 
search  ;  but,  having  undergone  the  most 
excessive  fatigue,  from  the  pursuit  of 
Major  Stewart,  which  he  continued  day 
and  night,  he  was  seized  with  a  fever, 
which  had  obliged  him,  by  slow  jour- 
nies,  to  return  home,  and  that  hardly 
any  hope  was  entertained  of  his  reco^ 
very.  . 

Clara,  whose  heart  had  but  a  moment 
before  expanded  with  pity  for  the  frailties 
of  Caroline,  felt  the  sentiment  wither  in 
her  bosom  while  she  listened  to  this  intel- 
ligence. 

Mrs  Howe],  entirely  overcome,  gave 
way  to  invectives  against  Mrs  Lle- 
wellen, more  severe  than  Clara  be- 
lieved it  possible  for  her  to  utter.  Then 
hurrying  from  the  room,  she  pre- 
pared to  accompany  Mr  Howel  to  the 
Castle,  that  she  might  herself  see  Lie- 
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wellen,  and  uiiderstaad  the  nature  of  his 
compaaints. 

When  they  departed,  Clara,  unable  to 
endu'-e  the  intense  anxiety  of  her  feel- 
ings, passed  the  time  in  solitary  walks. 
She  unconsciously  took  the  path  that  led 
to  the  dwelling  of  little  Ellen,  whose  re- 
semblance to  Lie  wellen  had  endeared  the 
child  to  her  heart.  At  present,  how^ever, 
she  had  no  intention  of  entering  the 
house,  as  she  felt  h^r  spirits  unequal  to 
the  smallest  exertion.  She  was  hastily 
passing  the  door,  when  the  old  woman 
followed,  to  beg  that  she  would  just  step 
in  a  moment,  and  say  a  word  of  comfort 
to  Ellen,  w4io  was  breaking  her  heart 
since  she  had  been  told  of  the  illness  and 
danger  of  Mr  Llewellen. 

Clara  turned  immediately,  and  entered 
the  house.  In  tears  and  smiles,  Ellen 
came  close  to  her,  and  seemed  to  intreat 
her  commiseration.  Clara  could  not  re- 
sist such  a  proof  of  genuine  sensibility  ^^ 
and,  catching  her  in  her  arms,  she  vowed 
from  that  moment  to  be  her  protectress. 
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Feeling  relieved  by  her  caresses,  she 
raised  her  little  hand,  and  dashing  the 
tears  from  her  eyes,  looked  up  and 
smiled. 

There  is  something  in  the  sweet  con- 
fiding smile  of  childhood  that  powerful- 
ly affects  the  feelings.  It  falls  on  the 
dejected  mind  like  a  sun-beam,  and  with 
a  ray  of  joy  illumines  the  cheerless  heart. 
**  My  sweet  Helen,"  said  Clara, 
"  your  feelings,  however  endearing  to 
me,  are  not  formed  to  give  happiness  to 
yourself;  yet  if  it  depended  on  me,  how 
much  would  1  endeavour  to  fortify  your 
mind  against  the  trials  that  may  en- 
compass you." 

"  Ah,  Madam,"  said  the  old  woman, 
"  I  wish,  indeed,  that  she  had  some 
friend  to  take  her  by  the  hand,  for  I  am 

failing  fast,   and  Mr   Llewellen 

alas,  a- day  !  she  will  be  very  friendless.'* 

**  She  shall  never  want  a  friend,'*  said 
Clara,  ''  while  1  live." 
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*'  What  is  a  friend  ?"  enquired  Ellen, 
with  a  wisliful  look. 

*•  My  dear  Ellen,  a  friend  is  one  who 
loves  you,  and  who  is  always  willing  to 
do  you  good." 

"  I  w^ould  like  to  be  your  friend, 
if  you  would  let  me." 

*^  You  shall  then  be  so,  my  dearest 
child,  and  I  wull  be  your  friend,  and  we 
will  live  together  and  be  happy." 

"  I  shall  never  be  happy,"  said  Helen, 
'*  if  Mr  Llewellen  dies.*' 

Clara  could  hav.e  said  the  same,  but 
she  only  bent  her  face  on  Ellen's  neck 
to  conceal  her  tears. 

**  Will  jou  suffer  Ellen  to  accompany 
me  home,"  said  she,  addressing  her 
grandmother,  "  variety  of  scene  will  di- 
vert her  attention,  and  give  relief  to  her 
spirits." 

The  old  woman  dropped  a  tear  as  she 
repUed,  "  I  am,  my  Lady,  but  a  dull 
companion  to  her,  and  will  rejoice  to 
know  that  she  i§  provided  for ;  if  she 
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were  so  happy  as  to  be  under  your  care, 
I  would  leave  this  lonely  spot,  and  go 
to  dwell  among  my  own  people ;  but 
I  thought  it  might  do  her  harm  to  re- 
move her  far  from  Llewellen  Castle." 

"  You  judged  right,"  replied  Clara  ; 
"  bat  if  you  wish  to  join  your  friends, 
make  your  mind  easy  on  her  account, 
I  will  take  charge  of  her,  and  have  her 
education  properly  attended  to." 

"  Sure  Madam,  Providence  sent  you 
here,  for  the  wish  of  having  her  properly 
brought  up  has  given  me  many  a  sad 
thought." 

Ellen,  delighted  at  the  prospect  of  a 
change,  clieerfully  made  ready  to  accom- 
pany Clara  ;  and  exhilaiated  by  the  walk, 
she  sprung  from  brake  to  bush  in  search 
of  wild  flowers,  forgetting  tliat  sorrow 
had  ever  touched  her  breast. 

The  sight  of  this  happy  child  kindled 
in  Clara's  bosom  a  2:low  of  deli<;ht,  to 
which  it  had  for  some  time  been  a  stran- 
ger 3  and  she  reflected  with  pity  on  the 
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cold  and  selfish  hearts  that  know  not  the 
joys  of  benevolence. 

When  she  Returned  to  the  Parsonage, 
she  felt  lightened  of  every  painful  feelings 
save  anxiety  for  Llewellen's  recovery* 


.i/i: 
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CHAP.  IV. 


She  lifti  tlie  Ittteh,  th©  vvkkct  imvm, 
And  now  tlie  world  U  all  before  her. 

SOUTXIET. 


yy  HiLE  Llewellen  lay  debilitated  by  bo- 
dily and  mental  sufxering,  the  self  delud- 
ed and  miserable  Caroline  vainly  awaited 
a  consummation  of  her  views. 

In  the  prospect  of  sailing  immediate- 
ly to  the  Continent,  whenever  she  under- 
stood that  measures  were  adopted  to 
annul  her  marriage,  she  had  retired  to  a 
lonely  cottage,  at  a  small  distance  from 
the  sea  port  of . 

In  this  temporary  seclusion,  Major 
Stewart  had  not  doubted  that  he  was  to 
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be  her  companion,  and  in  the  event  of 
not  obtaining  a  renewal  of  his  leave  of 
absence,  he  determined  to  resign  his 
commission  rather  than  forego  her  socie- 
ty  ;  but  he  had  entirely  misconceived 
the  object  of  Caroline,  and  he  seemed 
little  aware  of  the  high  wrought  senti- 
ments  by  which  she  had  been  guided ; 
but  so  wildly  speculative  were  her  cal- 
culations, and  so  completely  had  she 
been  engrossed  with  the  idea  of  dissolv- 
ing the  knot  that  bound  her  to  Llewel- 
len,  that  the  construction  she  now  per- 
ceived the  Major  put  upon  her  actions, 
had  never  once  come  within  the  range  of 
her  imagination  as  at  all  possible. 

But  her  eyes  were  now  at  once  open- 
ed to  the  magnitude  of  her  folly,  and  to 
all  the  horrors  of  her  situation.  She  saw 
that  her  motives  had  been  misconceived 
or  taken  advantage  of  by  one  in  whose 
integrity  and  honour  she  had  placed  un- 
bounded reliance,  and  her  indignation 
at  the  insulting  proposal  he  had  made 
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was  uncontrollable,  and  she  dismissed 
him  with  scorn. 

Distracted  by  the  thought,  that  in- 
stead  of  her  actions  being  extolled  as 
magnaninious,  she  was  likely  to  become 
the  derision  of  a  pitiless  world,  the  poig- 
nancy of  her  feelings  threatened  to  over- 
throw her  reason. 

With  the  bitterest  acrimony  she  re- 
proached Major  Stewart  as  the  instigator, 
if  not  the  original  cause  of  her  present 
degradation,  and  rejected  his  proposals 
of  accompanying  her  abroad  with  a  proud 
disdain. 

Amazed  and  offended  at  a  conduct 
which  appeared  to  him  the  very  height 
of  female  caprice,  he  withdrew  in  dis- 
pleasure to  his  lodgings.  Caroline  now 
formed  the  resolution  of  never  again 
admitting  him  to  her  presence  ;  and  in 
the  sickening  anguish  of  her  mind  she 
lost  the  wish  of  ever  again  beholding 
the  face  of  a  friend. 
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As  she  became,  however,  more  com- 
posed, she  regretted  her  precipitation ; 
and  recollecting  that  Major  Stewart  had 
at  least  exposed  his  life  to  hazard,  and 
his  character  to  censure  for  her  sake, 
she  felt  she  had  been  unjust  and  ungrate- 
ful ;  and  while  indulging  these  reflec- 
tions she  received  the  following  note 
from  bim. 

'*  Madam, 

As  myconduct  seems  to  have  displeas- 
ed you,  I  shall  not  again  give  you  offence, 
by  presuming  to  obtrude  on  your  retire- 
ment. To  morrow  I  set  out  with  the  in- 
tention of  joining  my  regiment ;  but  it 
is  in  your  power  to  recal  me  ;  and  be  as- 
sured, that  neither  dangers  nor  distance, 
nor  ought  but  your  commands,  shall  ever 
have  power  to  separate  us. — I  am,  &c. 

**  C.  Stewart." 

Caroline  perused  this  letter  with  a  tu- 
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mult  of  emotions.  It  tended,  however, 
to  soothe  the  extreme  irritability  of  her 
mind,  and  she  conceived  herself  bound 
in  honour  to  recal  Major  Stewart,  when- 
ever the  steps  in  law,  which  she  believ- 
ed Llewellen  would  resort  to,  gave  her 
a  sufficient  pretext  for  doing  so,  as  she 
never  yet  allowed  herself  to  doubt  that  a 
union  with  Clara  would  immediately 
take  place,  and  in  that  event  she  might 
fulfil  her  promises  to  Stewart. 

Accustomed  to  instant  gratification 
of  all  her  wishes,  she  became  al- 
most desperate  at  the  postponement  of 
her  hopes.  Sometimes  she  considered 
the  propriety  of  making  her  father  ac- 
quainted with  her  concealment,  and  en- 
treating his  protection ;  but  she  knew 
not  in  what  light  he  might  view  her 
conduct. 

Again,  she  considered  the  possibility 
of  writing  to  Llewellen,  and  disclosing 
to  him  the  motives  by  which  she  had 
been  actuated  5   but  the  recollection  of 
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lier  vows  was  ever  succeeded  by  a  dead- 
ly faintness. 

In  this  fluctuating  state  of  mind,  she 
resorted  to  the  expedient  of  writing  to 
Clara ;  and  having  sent  her  letter  by  a 
private  hand,  she  gave  directions  that  it 
should  be  left  at  the  Parsonage,  and  no 
questions  answered.  In  comphance  \vith 
these  injunctions,  the  messenger  slipped 
the  letter  beneath  the  door  at  night,  and 
immediately  returned. 

While  Caroline  lingered  in  this  state 
of  painful  suspense,  her  nurse,  as  much 
from  curiosity  as  to  satisfy  the  anxi- 
ety of  her  mistress,  was  vigilant  in  her 
endeavours  to  gain  some  intelligence  of 
the  situation  of  matters  at  Llewellen 
Castle. 

One  evening  she  accidentally,  encoun- 
tered a  wuman  who  lived  in  its  vicinity; 
and,  with  a  cunnhig  peculiar  to  her 
country,  cautiously  introduced  some 
general  remarks,  and,  by  degrees,  touch- 
ed  on  the  subject  of  Caroline's  elope- 

VOL.  HI.  c 


50  LLEW  ELLEN. 

ment,  as  if  it  was  wholly  indifFerent  to 
her.  The  woman  was  frank  and  com- 
municative ;  and  Janet,  in  a  short  time, 
received  all  the  information  she  requir- 
ed ;  the  woman  added,  that  she  believed 
ere  now  that  Mr  Llewellen  was  dead,  as 
the  physicians  had  said  that  he  could 
not  survive  over  the  night,  and  it  was 
three  days  since  she  left  her  home. 

Janet  betrayed  no  feelings  which  could 
lead  any  one  to  suppose  that  she  had  the 
slightest  interest  in  his  fatej  and  feign- 
ing not  to  know  Mrs  Llewellen's  retire- 
ment, gave  it  as  her  opinion  that  she  had 
gone  abroad,  and  that  she  was  now  in 
another  service. 

She  then  hastened  back  to  Caroline, 
who  she  believed  equally  indifferent 
to  the  death  or  marriage  of  Llewel- 
len, as,  in  either  case,  she  would  be 
a  free  agent,  and  at  liberty  to  declare 
her  affections  openly  in  favour  of  Major 
Stewart. 
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With  a  face  brightened  with  important 
intelligence,  she  entered  the  room  where 
her  mistress  sat  in  deep  dejection,  and, 
with  eager  rapidity  unfolded  the  disco- 
very she  had  made. 

Caroline  fixed  her  straining  eyes  upon 
her  as  she  commenced  ;  but  when  Janet 
mentioned  the  certainty  that  Llewellen 
was  before  now  a  breathless  corpse,  she 
filled  the  air  with  her  screams,  and  dash- 
ed herself  against  the  floor,  as  if  deter- 
mined to  annihilate  her  existence. 

Wild  with  affright,  and  unable  to  com- 
prehend the  cause  of  this  sudden  pa- 
roxysm, Janet  gazed  upon  her  mistress 
for  a  short  time  in  silence,  and  then  en- 
deavoured to  say  a  few  words  of  consola- 
tion; but  Caroline  sternly  forbade  her  in- 
terference, calling  alternately  on  death 
to  relieve  her  from  misery,  and  a'jcusing 
her  Creator  of  injustice  in  thus  making 
her  an  alien  to  His  mercy.  The  violence 
of  her  agitation  wrought  a  temporary  re- 
lief, and  she  sunk  exhausted  into  a  chair; 
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but  SO  unsettled  and  distracted  were  her 
looks,  that  Janet  had  not  courage  to  in- 
terrupt the  silence  by  uttering  even  one 
expression  of  sympathy  ;  and  she  was  re- 
lieved from  excessive  apprehension,  when 
her  mistress  called  for  her  taper,  and,  de- 
siring that  she  might  not  be  disturbed,  re- 
tired to  her  chamber. 

Janet  now  breathed  more  freely  j  and, 
in  hopes  that  the  morrow  would  bring 
better  prospects,  she  went  to  bed,  and, 
worn  out  by  witnessing  such  a  conflict  of 
passions,  instantly  dropt  asleep, 

Caroline  had  scarcely  reached  her  a- 
partment  when  she  extinguished  her 
taper,  as  the  light  was  painful  to  her 
aching  eyeballs  ;  and  in  hopes  that  the 
sea-breeze  would  relieve  the  acute  throb- 
bing of  her  temples,  she  opened  her  case- 
ment to  admit  it. 

The  evening  w^as  mild  and  serene,  and 
throwing  her  pelisse  around  her,  she  step- 
ped from  the  window  to  a  bank  which 
slopped  to  the  beach,  and,  invited  by  the 
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delicious  freshness  of  the  air,  she  imme- 
diately descended. 

The  moon  shone  bright  in  the  shadowy 
vault  of  heaven,  and  its  mild  beams 
were  gently  reflected  by  the  undulating 
motion  of  the  tide, — not  a  zephyr  distur- 
bed the  sweet  tranquillity ; — such  a  scene 
niight  have  calmed  all  sorrows  but  those 
arising  from  remorse. 

It  recalled  to  her  tlie  days  of  other 
times,  and  her  memory  reverting  to  the 
happiness  she  had  felt  when  wandering 
in  such  a  night  by  the  side  of  her  na- 
tive lakes.  *'  What  delightful  sensations/' 
thought  she,  **  would  such  a  scene  once 
have  avv'akened  in  my  mind  r"  She  would 
have  wept ;  but  tears,  nature's  solace 
for  gentler  sorrows,  denied  their  aid  to 
her. 

In  the  bitterness  of  her  soul  she  rest- 
ed against  the  fragment  of  a  rock, 
and  listened"  to  the  whispering  current 
of  the  waves,  which,  as  they  rippling 
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fell  upon  the  beach,  did  but  kiss  the 
surface,  and  retire,  as  if  fearful  to  dis- 
turb the  smooth  bosom  of  the  sparkling 
sand. 

In  this  meditative  state,  she  was  start- 
led by  the  sound  of  approaching  foot- 
steps, and  presently  beheld  an  aged 
man,  and  a  young  female,  who  hung 
on  his  arm,  in  an  attitude  of  earnest 
supplication.  They  walked  a  few  steps 
closer  to  the  rock  which  hid  Caroline 
from  their  view,  and  the  old  man  sud- 
denly dropped  upon  his  knees. 

*'  Weep  not,  Jessica,"  cried  he,  *'  I 
will  implore  the  divine  mercy  to  give 
thee  strength  to  support  these  trials. 
Nay,  weep  not,  my  poor  erring  child, 
forsake  thine  iniquities,  and  repent." 
She  knelt  beside  him,  while  he  remained 
in  earnest  prayer. 

Caroline's  anxiety  became  uncontroul- 
able,  and  she  was  about  to  discover  her- 
self, when  the  old  man,  rising,  tenderly 
embraced  his  companion. 
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•*  Jessica,"  said  he,  *'  you  remind 
me  of  the  captive  bird,  that  soon  for- 
gets its  freedom,  and  resumes  its  song  ; 
thus  would  thy  sorrows  pass  away,  and 
thou  wouldst  again  rejoice  in  the  socie- 
ty of  the  man  who  lured  thee  from  the 
home  of  thy  father." 

"  Alas,"  replied  she,  ^'  you  forget  that 
he  is  the  father  of  my  child  !" 

"  Yes,  Jessica, — but  he  has  witnessed 
its  smihng  innocence,  and  has  refused  to 
ratify  the  oaths  by  which  its  mother  was 
betrayed." 

''  My  father,  you  know  not  how  much 
he  loved  us,  but  a  parent  forbade  our 
union.  Ob,  shall  I  never  again  behold 
the  babe  I  left  smiling  on  the  nurse's 
knee  ?" 

"  Was  it  at  the  command  of  a  parent 
he  lured  you  from  your  home,  from  your 
kindred,  and  your  country,  and  broke  the 
heart  of  your  mother. — Speak,  Jessica." 
"Spare  me,  spare  me,  oh,  my  father  ! 
I  deserve  not  to  live , — take  me  hence, 
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and  l^t  the  cloister's  gloom  for  ever  hide 
my  guilty  head." 

As  she  uttered  this  last  speech  she 
wept  bitterly  on  the  bosom  of  her  father, 
and  tears  flowed  from  the  eyes  of  Caro- 
line. 

**  Hush  r*  cried  the  old  man,  "  the 
bark  approaches." 

The  sound  of  oars  on  the  water  were 
now  distinctly  heard  making  towards  the 
bay. 

'^  Be  comforted,  then,  my  daughter," 
said  he,  as  he  dried  the  tears  from  her 
cheeks,  **  your  child  siiall  be  the  compa- 
nion of  your  flight.  Yon  little  bark  con- 
tains your  Adela.  Ask  me  no  questions. 
My  plans  are  accomplished  j  it  is  enough 
that  they  are  so.'* 

A  scream  of  mingled  joy  and  grief 
burst  from  the  bosom  of  Jessica,  while 
she  cried, 

'*  Oh,  my  father  ! — this  kind  conside- 
ration tortures  me  more  than  the  most 
stern  reproaches  could  have  done  !  Shall 
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I  again  hold  to  my  heart  the  babe  I  be- 
lieved lost  to  me  for  ever,  and' — 

Caroline  could  no  longer  restrain  her 
emotions,  and  a  deep  groan  of  misery  in- 
terrupted Jessica.  She  tottered  a  few 
steps  towards  the  father  and  daughter, 
and,  in  an  imploring  voice,  cried,  **  Let 
me,  too,  be  the  companion  of  your  flight, 
— pity — oh,  p^ty  the  most  wretched  of 
my  sex  !*' 

The  figure  of  Caroline,  shaded  by  the 
rock,  was  indistinctly  seen — the  old 
man  stept  forward  to  her,  while  Jessica 
exclaimed, 

"  How  sad  is  the  tone  of  that  voice  ! 
Ah,  who  has  reduced  thee  to  a  state  so 
full  of  wretchedness — wherefore  art  thou, 
here  at  this  hour  alone  ?'* 

"  Alas  1"  answered  Caroline,  "  in  this 
world  I  have  not  a  friend  to  soothe 
or  to  support  mej  and  oh,  if  ever  sym- 
pathy warmed  thy  heart,  shew  compas- 
sion to  one  whose  miseries  are  be- 
yond all  human  aid — ^you  talked  of  a 
c  ^ 
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convent,  how  blissful  to  me  would  be  the 
seclusion  of  such  a  sanctuary." 

**  Thy  condition,"  said  the  old  man, 
"  is  indeed  strange  and  mysterious ;  but, 
whoever  thou  art,  thy  sorrows  claim  com- 
passion. Return  then  speedily  from 
whence  you  came,  if  thou  hast  ought  to 
settle,  for  before  to-morrow's  light  we 
must  be  gone  from  this." 

Without  waiting  to  return  an  answer, 
Caroline  flew  to  the  house,  and,  un- 
known to  Janet,  collected  some  neces- 
sary  articles,  and  quickly  joined  the 
strangers. 

*'  We  go  to  the  convent  of "  said 

the  old  man,  *'  where  it  is  my  intention 
to  leave  my  daughter  and  her  child  ;  and 
whatever  may  have  been  the  cause  of 
your  distress,  you  will  find  consolation 
by  devoting  your  future  days  to  the  ser- 
vice of  your  God." 

Caroline,  in  a  conflict  of  feelings,  sunk 
upon  the  bosom  of  Jessica,  and  sobbed 
aloud. 
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The  bark  now  drifted  into  the  beach; 
and  ere  the  dawn  of  morning  Caroline 
had  lost  sight  of  the  shores  of  England 
for  ever. 
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CHAP.  V. 


None,  none,  on  earth  aboTe  her; 
As  pure  in  thoughts  as  angels  are, 
To  know  her  was  to  love  her. 

SOUTHEY, 


Jlhe  infirmilies  of  age  began  to  make 
rapid  encroachments  on  the  once  vi- 
gorous constitution  of  Colonel  Llewel- 
len,  and  a  nervous  weakness  confined 
him  almost  entirely  to  his  chamber. 

In  this  state  he  pondered  with  agony 
the  events  of  his  early  life,  and  shudder- 
ed as  he  reflected  on  the  crimes  w^hich 
had  stained  his  name.  Embittered  by 
remorse,  and  overwhelmed  by  every  spe- 
cies of  affliction,  he  possessed  not  one 
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friend  in  whom  he  could  confide  his 
griefs  with  any  hope  of  commiseration, 
yet  he  felt  them  almost  beyond  the 
power  of  human  fortitude  to  sustain. 

That  which  added  poignancy  to  all 
other  causes  of  regret,  v^as  the  situation 
to  which  his  perfidy  had  reduced  his 
son.  He  never  loved  Llewellen,  but 
conscience  told  him,  that  never  had  a 
son  better  deserved  the  affections  of  a 
father,  and  if  Alfred  died  his  name  and 
family  would  be  extinct. 

Harassed  by  feelings  which  neither 
time  nor  hope  had  power  to  alleviate, 
he  envied  the  poorest  mendicant  that 
begged  an  alms  at  the  threshold  of 
his  door.  He  found  himself  fast  ap- 
proaching to  decay ;  and  when  he  thought 
of  his  dissolution,  an  involuntary  horror 
crept  through  his  veins,  and  at  times 
seemed  to  palsy  every  faculty. 

He  fatigued  the  spirits  of  all  around 
him,  and  particularly  the  medical  at- 
tendants, by  unceasing  and  teazing  in- 


62  LLEWELLEN. 

quiries  concerning  the  nature  of  his  own 
protracted  illness,  and  insinuated,  that 
to  their  want  of  skill  was  owing  the  slow 
recovery  of  his  son. 

The  evasive  answers,  and  evident  re- 
luctance of  these  gentlemen  to  reply  to 
his  inquiries,  excited  in  his  mind  dread- 
ful apprehensions,  which  occasionally 
disturbed  his  brain. 

Mr  and  Mrs  Howel  feeling  compas- 
sion for  this  state  of  mind  in  a  man  now 
far  advanced  in  years,  took  an  opportu- 
nity, while  Llewellen  slept,  to  soothe 
the  feelings  of  his  father. 

When  they  entered  his  room,  he  was 
just  recovering  from  a  violent  spasm, 
and  Jacob  was  administering  to  him  a 
reviving  cordial.  He  received  them  with 
a  gloomy  and  suspicious  indifference,  but 
which  produced  no  alteration  in  their 
beneficent  intention. 

Mr  Howel,  by  imperceptible  transi- 
tions, endeavoured  to  lead  the  subject 
of  discourse  to  matters  of  serious  or  re- 
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ligious  import ;  but  he  soon  discovered 
that  the  mind  of  his  hearer  was  of  that 
stubborn  and  rebellious  cast  which  bids 
defiance  alike  to  the  decrees  of  God  or 
to  the  interference  of  man. 

With  a  sneering  scowl,  which  was 
meant  to  intimidate,  he  inquired,  if 
Mr  Howel  really  himself  **  put  faith  in 
the  futile  absurdities  which  superstition 
had  licenced  him  to  preach  ?" 

"  I  cannot  reply  to  your  question, 
Sir,"  replied  Mr  Howel,  mildly,  "  un- 
less  you  condescend  to  say  what  you  ex- 
actly mean  by  superstition." 

*'  I  suppose,"  answered  the  Colonel, 
(avoiding  a  direct  reply,)  *'  that  you 
would  think  yourself  perfectly  justified 
in  denouncing  on  the  head  of  a  mur- 
derer the  everlasting  torture  of  hell- 
fire.'*  # 

Mr  Howel  shuddered,  as  he  replied, 
**  Certainly,  Sir,  I  would,  unless  he  re- 
pented sincerely  of  his  crime  ;  but  the 
grace  and  infinite  mercy  of  God  are  suf- 
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ficient  to  save  the  greatest  sinner  who 
calls  upon  his  name.'* 

"  No,  Sir,"  said  the  Colonel,  imperi- 
ously, **  'tis  not  the  grace  of  God,  but 
the  feelings  of  the  man  that  can  produce 
repentance.  Yet,  oh  1"  cried  he,  sud- 
denly changing  the  tone  of  his  voice  to 
the  accents  of  despair,  **  yet,  oh,  that  I 
were  guiltless  of  thy  death,  poor  injur- 
ed Cecilia  !'*  Then  striking  his  clench- 
ed hand  against  his  forehead,  he  sunk 
back  into  his  chair. 

Jacob,  who  had  listened  to  the  con- 
versation w^ith  a  mysterious  earnestness, 
now  stepped  forward,  and,  fixing  his 
eyes  on  his  master,  solemnly  said, 

'*  Heaven,  indeed,  is  gracious,  and  in 
mercy  defeats  the  aims  of  men." 

The  Colonel,  with  supernatural  strength^ 
sprung  from  his  chair,  and,  seizing  Ja- 
cob by  the  collar,  swung  him  in  a  mo- 
ment to  the  other  end  of  the  room. 

^*  Audacious   sycophant!"   cried   he. 
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*^  dost  thou,  too,  presume  to  obtrude 
on  me  thy  hypocritical  whine  ?" 

Mr  and  Mrs  Howel,  extremely  shock- 
ed, assisted  the  old  man  to  rise, 

"We  shall  leave  the  room,  my  good 
Jacob,"  said  Mrs  Howel, — "  our  pre- 
sence here  can  do  no  good.*' 

'*  Stay,  Madam,"  added  Jacob,  firm- 
ly, **  before  I  leave  the  presence  of  Co- 
lonel Llewellen  for  ever,  I  have  a  confes- 
sion to  make,  which  I  request  you  and 
Mr  Howel  will  remain  to  hear/' 

**  The  Colonel,  Madam,  believes  that 
he  was  the  murderer  of  his  lady ;  but 
Cecilia  de  Montford  did  not  die  by  his 
hand—" 

TheColonel,  starting,  gaspedforbreath, 
as  he  encountered  the  composed  and 
steady  gaze  of  his  servant. 

**  It  is  painful  for  me,  Sir,"  resumed 
Jacob,  addressing  his  words  to  Mr  How- 
el, ''  to  revive  circumstances  of  a  nature 
so  distressing;  but  the  time  is  come  when 
\i  would  be  criminal  in  me  longer  to  con- 
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ceal  them,'*  He  remained  some  time  in 
deep  thought,  while  the  tears  dimmed 
his  eyes,  and  then,  in  a  voice  trembhng 
with  agitation,  he  exclaimed  : 

"  Ah,  Madam,  the  sweetest  flower  that 
ever  claimed  a  parent's  care  was  torn, 
remorseless,  from  the  soil  on  which  it 
grew,  and  transplanted  far  from  its  pa- 
rent stem  !  Alas,  cruel  was  the  frost  of 
unkindness  that  withered  the  rose  upon 
her  cheek  ! — but  Cecilia  de  Montford  did 
not  die;  but  God  alone  can  tell  her  fate  ! 
Too  timid  to  oppose,  she  took  the  cup, 
but  the  poison  was  not  swallowed.  She 
knew  the  doom  that  was  prepared  for 
her ;  yet,  all  innocence  as  she  was,  she 
feared  to  rush  uncalled  into  the  presence 
of  Omnipotence." 

He  paused  to  wipe  his  eyes,  and  then 
resumed  : 

"  Ah,  never  can  I  forget — never,  while 
life  remains,  the  imploring  look  she  gave 
as  she  unfolded  to  me  the  dreadful  secret. 
"  Jacob,"  said  she,  all  trembling  and 
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pale,  ^*  you  are  my  only  friend."  Here 
Jacob  burst  into  a  passionate  shower  of 
tears ;  but  quickly  recovering,  turned  to 
Mrs  Hovvel,  and  said,  "  Forgive  me,  Ma- 
dam, but  I  bad  carried  her  in  my  arms 
ere  she  could  lisp  her  infant  wishes  ;  and, 
in  the  days  of  happiness,  her  little  arms 
had  oft  been  fondly  wound  around  my 
neck,  to  court  from  me  some  envied  trea- 
sure.— Oh,  little  did  I  expect  to  see  the 
day  that  Cecilia  de  Montford  should  call 
me  her  only  friend." 

*'  Jacob,'*  said  she,  "  my  husband  be- 
lieves that  I  am  poisoned,  but  I  did  not 
swallow  the  draught  he  gave  me ;  but 
should  he  discover  this,  he  will  devise  some 
other  plan  to  rid  himself  of  me  for  ever. — 
Ah,  Jacob,  is  there  no  way  that  I  could  re- 
turn to  my  loved  parents  ?  Coffins  have 
filled  the  earth,  when  no  corpse  was  con- 
tained  within!  The  Colonel  will  make 
i^sv  inquiries." 

-'*   Mrs  Howel  involuntarily  glanced  to- 
wards the  Colonel, — his  face  was  hid  by 
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his  hands,  and  rested  on  the  table,  but 
his  shaking  frame  denoted  his  distress. 

*'  Alas,"  continued  Jacob,  "  who  could 
wonder  that  all  plans  appeared  feasible 
that  promised  to  save  so  dear  a  life  I 
My  wife  and  myself  undertook  to  for- 
ward her  escape,  and  to  load  her  coffin 
with  sufficient  weight.  This  done,  I  was 
to  elope  with  her  at  the  hmir  of  twelve, 
having  previously  gained  permission  to 
leave  the  Castle  on  some  business  of  my 
own  ;  and  ail  things  promised  a  prospe- 
rous conclusionr 

"But  the  health  of  our  dear  Lady 
had  been  long  delicate,  and  her  nerves 
were  weak.  The  agitation  under  which 
she  now  laboured  was  more  than  her 
strength  could  support.  She  was  stretch- 
ed on  the  bed,  and  dressed  in  the  shroud, 
which  concealed  her  travelling  habit  ; 
but,  under  these  awful  circumstances, 
she  could  v/ith  difficulty  repress  her  cries 
of  horror.  We  did  all  we  could  to  alUjy 
her  fears  J  but  on  that  night  when   the 
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coffin  was  brought  into  her  room,  and  the 
voices  of  the  bearers  were  heard,  we  had 
no  neans  of  speaking  to  her,  as  we  durst 
not  approach  the  bed,  in  case  of  exciting 
curiosity,  though  the  very  posts  of  it  were 
shaking  from  the  tremor  she  was  in.  The 
men  were  tardy  and  troublesome  ;  and,  in 
order  to  engage  their  attention,  my  wife 
and  myself  followed  them  down  stairs,  to 
get  sooner  quit  of  them.  My  wife  was 
then  flying  back  ;  but  while  I  remained 
v/ith  the  men,  she  was  detained  by  the 
female  serA'ants,  who  flocked  around  her, 
with  requests  to  see  the  body  of  their  dear 
mistress.  She  pleaded  the  Colonel's  com- 
mands to  the  contrary.  When  I  return- 
ed  I  found  her  on  the  grand  stair-case,  in 
a  state  of  great  perplexity  ;  but  I  assum- 
ed a  sternness  I  did  not  feel,  and  inform- 
ed them,  that  I  would  immediately  tell 
the  Colonel  if  they  did  not  desist,  and, 
with  looks  of  sorrow  and  disappointment, 
they  retired. 
*<  We  then  hastened  to  the  chamber  of 
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our  Lady.  The  room  was  vacant,  and 
never  since  that  night  have  we  been  able 
to  discover  the  road  she  took,  or  what 
may  have  befallen  her; — but  she  was 
gone.  Conjecturing  that  she  had  fled  by 
the  back  stair- case,  1  went  out  in  search 
of  her, — the  door,  indeed,  was  open,  but 
I  could  discover  no  trace  of  her;  but  I 
guess,  that  the  dreadful  situation  to  which 
she  was  reduced  had  deranged  her  brain.*' 
It  was  now  observed  that  Colonel  Llewel- 
Icn  had  swooned,  and  while  Mr  Howel  and 
Jacob  were  endeavouring  to  restore  him, 
Mrs  Howel  returned  to  Alfred. 

She  found  him  still  in  a  deep  and  heavy 
slumber  -,  but  his  breathing  was  laboured 
and  oppressed,  his  dim-eyes  were  half  un- 
closed, and  his  face  was  frequently  dis- 
torted by  quick  and  transient  spasms. 

From  this  state  of  unsettled  sleep  he 
awoke,  and,  seeing  Mrs  Howel,  hastily 
inquired  if  Clara  Dalziel  was  yet  aliye. 

Though  astonished  at  the  question,  she 
gently,  and  without  discovering  any  sur- 
prise, assured  him  that  she  was. 
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«  It  was  then,"  said  he,  sighing,  "  but 
a  dream ;  but  methought,  as  I  stood  a- 
lone  on  the  grave  of  Matilda,  that  a 
dreary  darkness  fell  around  me,  but  still 
the  white  tombs  and  ihe  inscriptions  they 
contained  were  distinctly  visible,  and  I 
beheld  the  name  of  Clara  encircled  with 
these  words  : — '  Sacred  to  the  memory  of 
*  Alfred  Llewellen,'  Suddenly  the  most 
resplendent  light  streamed,  as  it  were, 
from  above.  It  was  a  brightness  such  as 
no  human  eye  hath  witnessed.  Involun- 
tarily I  looked  towards  tlie  heavens,  and 
there  I  beheld  the  form  of  Clara,  repos- 
ing like  a  seraph  on  the  shadowy  clouds. 
The  melancholy  of  her  countenance  had 
passed  away.  With  a  celestial  smile  she 
bent  forward,  and  with  her  finger  beckoned 
me  to  join  her.  Then,  in  a  voice  sweeter 
than  the  hymn  of  a  cherub,  she  hailed 
mc  by  the  name  of  husband.  I  vainly 
struggled  to  reply, — some  weight  at  my 
heart  impeded  my  utterance ^  by  degrees 
she  seemed  to  fade  from  my  view, — faint- 


72  LLEWELLEN. 

er  and  fainter  grew  the  dear  resemblance, 
until  by  degrees  it  mingled  with  the 
fleeting  clouds.  Suddenly  the  air  was 
darkened,  and  a  dense  vapour  descended 
that  chilled  the  life's  blood  at  my  heart. 
And  stiil  I  feel  a  chilly  coldness  oppress 
me." 

Mrs  Howel,  observing  that  he  was  in- 
deed under  the  influence  of  an  aguish  shi- 
vering, became  extremely  alarmed,  and 
tried  every  means  to  restore  a  natural 
heat ;  but  his  dream  had  made  a  deep 
impression  on  his  mind,  and  when  he  re- 
gained some  composure,  he  declared  it 
necessary  to  his  peace  that  he  should  be 
gratified  once  more  by  an  interview  with 
Clara. 

Mrs  Howel,  fearing  that  the  smallest 
opposition  to  his  wish  might  hurry  an 
event  which  she  believed  was  of  itself  fast 
approaching,  dispatched  the  following 
note  to  the  Cottage,  wliere  Clara  now 
resided. 
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«  My  Beloved  Child, 

"  The  fever  has  shattered  the  nerves 
of  iTiy  poor  Alfred,  and  rendered  him  im- 
patient of  contradiction.  He  expresses 
a  wish  of  seeing  yon  ;  and,  to  avoid  all 
i  regrets  hereafter,  I  advise  you  to  lose 
no  time  in  complying  with  his  desire. 
This  advice  may  be  censured  ;  but  to  me 
it  appears  necessary  in  the  state  that  Mr 
Llevvt  lien  is  now  in,  as  a  disappointment 
niay  prove  fatal." 

On  receiving  this  letter,  Clara  hurried 
to  the  Castle,  almost  unconscious  of 
existence  ;  but,  at  the  moment  of  her  ar- 
rival, Llevvellen  seemed  to  have  forgot 
tlie  request  he  had  made,  and  was  raving 
alternattly  of  Carohne  and  Matilda. 

As  tlie  evening  was  too  far  advanced 
to  admit  ot  Clara's  rtturning  to  the  Cot- 
tage, and,  hav.ng  express  d  no  v\ish  to 
do  so  herself,  Mrs  Howel  desired  her  to 
retire  a  whdt  and  repose;  and  should  the 
desire  of  seeing   her  recur  to  Llev\ellen*s 
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mind,    she   would   immediately  let  bet 
know.   Clara  instantly  consented,  and  as 
Mrs  Howe!  closed  the  door  of  her  apart- 
ment she  sunk  into  the  window-seat  look- 
ing towards  the  burial  -  ground,  which 
she  could  indistinctly  discern  by  the  du- 
bious light  of  the  moon.     She  remained 
a  considerable  time  in  a  state  of  abstrac- 
tioiij  with  her  eyes  rivetted  on  the  tomb 
that  she  believed  would  soon  receive  the 
last  remains  of  Llewellen.     Awakening 
from  her  reverie,  and  her  feelings  wrought 
lip  to  a  maddening  intensity,  she  was  un- 
able to  support  the  pressure  of  her  re- 
ilectionsj  and  was  rising  to  return  to  Mrs 
Howel,   when  she  beheld  a  tall  figure 
emerging  from  the  thicket  of  trees  that 
surrounded  the  burial-ground,  and  seem- 
ed slowly  moving  forward.     The  figure 
for  a  short  time  leaned  against  a  stone 
for  support,    and    then,  with  a  totter-, 
ing  feeble  step,    advanced  towards  the 
Castle.     Clara  was  unable  to  move  from 
the  spot,  or  10  withdraw  her  straining  eye$ 
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from  the  object.  She  now  distinctly  dis- 
cerned  a  female,  whose  limbs  were  almost 
bare,  and  her  body  shrouded  in  white. 

At  this  moment  Mrs  Howel  opened 
the  door,  and  weeping  violently,  said, 
*'  Oh,  Clara,  you  cannot  escape  the  dread- 
ful trial  !  Poor  Llewellen,  with  his  last 
breath,  calls  on  your  name,  and  desires 
to  see  you  ere  he  dies;  are  you,  my  love, 
able  to  support  yourself  in  this  awful 
crisis  ? 

Clara  grasped  her  hand  in  silence,  and 
instantly  followed  into  the  sick  chamber. 

On  entering  the  room  she  summoned 
all  her  fortitude,  and  calmly  approached 
the  bed.  Colonel  Llewellen  and  Jacob 
were  sitting  at  a  little  distance. 

Llewellen  was  supported  by  pillows, 
and,  hearing  footsteps  approach,  he  cast 
a  glance  of  keen  inquiry  around  ;  his 
eyes  then  rested  on  Clara,  with  an  ex- 
pression of  unwonted  lustre  and  intelli- 
gence ;  but  his  features  were  suddenly 
clouded,  and,  extending  his  hand  to- 
wards her,  he  said, 
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"  Is  this,  then,  the  same  Clara  whom 
I  this  day  beheld  in  the  visions  of  sleep  ? 
Oh,  God  I  how  blissful  was  that  delu- 
sion 1  but  oh,  Clara,  idol  of  my  soul ! 
this  is  but  sad  reality." 

He  then  sunk  back,  exhausted,  and 
Mrs  Howel  was  about  to  conduct  Clara 
from  the  room,  when  a  rustling  noise  at 
the  door  made  her  pause,  and,  sudden- 
ly, the  shivering  form  of.  the  maniac 
stood  before  her.  Clara  caught  one 
glance  of  the  figure,  and  fell  senseless  on 
die  floor. 

The  maniac  stood  for  a  few  moments 
unconscious  alike  of  where  she  was,  or 
that  any  one  was  a  spectator  of  her  mo- 
j^ions, — her  lips  moved  rapidly  as  some 
wildered  fancy  seemed  for  a  moment  to 
possess  her  mind,— then  throwing  an  ap- 
prehensive glance  around  the  room,  she 
seemed  alarmed,  but  suddenly  her  eyes 
resting  on  the  form  of  Llewellen  ;  she 
drew  quickly  nea'-,  and  laid  her  hand 
senllv  on  his  bosom. 
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•*  Poor  Fitzosborn/'  said  she,  *'  art 
thou  not  yet  cold  ?"  .    . 

*'  Mysterious  heaven  !"  cried  Jacob, 
springing  forward,  **  it  is  Cecilia  de 
Montford !' 

*'  Colonel  Llevvellen,  with  a  groan  that 
seemed  to  rend  the  very  chords  of  his 
heart,  started,  and  staggered  quickly 
towards  the  door. 

The  maniac  was  terrified  by  the  mo- 
tion, and  clasping  her  hands  together, 
stood  shaking  with  fear. 

Then,  fixing  her  eyes  on  Jacob,  who 
stood  sobbing  at  her  side,  slie  said, 
gently, 

"  Hist!  you  may  not  awake  the  dead^." 

The  poor  old  man,  unable  to  articu- 
late, threw  himself  at  her  feet. 

Still  terrified,  she  seemed  to  meditate  a 
sudden  escape  ;  but  hardly  had  she  mov- 
ed a  few  steps  from  the  bed,  when,  feeble 
and  exhausted,  she  sunk  powerless  on 
the  floor. 

Mrs  Howel  and  Jacob  assisted  her  to 
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rise,  and  she  suffered  them  to  lay  her  ou 
a  couch. 

It  now  appeared  that  she  was  in  the 
agonies  of  death,  and,  after  a  few  faint 
struggles,  she  breathed  her  last  in  the 
arms  of  Jacob. 

**  It  was  tlien,"  said  he,  ^'  as  he  watch- 
ed  the  last  quivering  breath,  **  appoint- 
ed for  thee,  my  dear  mistress,  here  to 
die  ;  and  the  peace  of  heaven  attend 
thee,  injured  saint." 

Having  uttered  this,  and,  kneeling  at 
her  side,  he  continued  a  considerable 
time  gazing  on  her  now  calm  and  settled 
features, 

Clara  w^as  still  insensible  ;  but  Llewel- 
len,  unconscious  of  all  that  had  passed^ 
enjoyed  a  deep  and  refreshing  slumber. 

This  was  a  change  of  all  others  the 
most  desirable  and  unlooked  for ;  and, 
in  a  sudden  extacy  of  hope,  Mrs  Howel 
sunk  upon  her  knees,  and  exclaimed, 
*'  Father  Almighty,  spare  him.  Oh, 
complete  the  work  thy  mercy  has  be- 
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gun.  Restore  him,  oh  God,  to  health 
and  happiness,  and  disappoint  not  the 
prospects  of  this  blessed  moment."— 
Overcome  by  the  fulness  of  her  heart, 
she  burst  into  tears. 

Clara  now  moved,  and  opened  her 
eyes  with  a  fearful  uncertainty  of  ex- 
pression. 

Mrs  Howel  sprang  towards  her,  and, 
folding  her  to  her  heart,  softly  whisper- 
ed, **  He  will  live,  he  will  live  1  the  phy- 
sicians assured  me,  that  could  he  once 
^leep,  all  might  yet  be  well/*'  She  then 
conducted  her  softly  from  the  room. 

Mrs  Howel  took  the  earliest  opportu- 
nity of  relating  the  sequel  of  Mrs  I-le- 
vrellen^s  eventful  history  ;  and  advising 
Clara  to  remain  until  Llewellen  should 
awake,  she  left  her,  and  returned  to  sit 
beside  him. 

The  body  vras  borne  to  a  separate 
chamber,  and  preparations  made  for  the 
interment.  Mr  Howel  sought  Colonel 
Llewellen,  with  the  intention  of  inform- 
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ing  him  of  her  death,  and  bringing  him, 
if  possible,  to  a  state  of  composure 

He  found  him  in  a  frightful  delirium, 
and  incapable  alike  of  question  or  reply. 
Mr  Hovvel,  therefore,  retired  tor  the 
present,  and  left  him  to  the  care  of  Ja* 
cob. 

Towards  midnight  Llewellen  awoke, 
weak  and  languid,  but  his  fever  greatly 
abated  ;  and  the  physician,  on  seeing 
him,  declared  that  the  crisis  was  past, 
and  that",  with  proper  care  and  atten- 
tion, he  would,  in  all  probability,  soon 
recover. 
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CHAR   VL 


But  oh  I  give  to  sadnes* 
And  softness  of  heart, 

A  moment  to  ponder — a  season  to  grieve,— 
The  light  of  the  raorn,  or  the  sliadovvs  of  eve  : 

Anok. 


Whfn  the  minfi  has  been  worn  out  by 
long  and  paintiil  suspense,  we  naturally 
imagine  that  the  whole  of  our  future 
happuiess  depends  on  a  rt lease  from  pre- 
sent anxiety.  Clara  feh  tliis  m  the  strong- 
est degree,  and  she  believed  that  the  re- 
covery of  Llewellen  would  insure  her 
happniess  for  life  ;  but  when  made  cer- 
tain  of  his  convalescence,  she  felt  com- 
paratively little  renovation  of  spirits. 
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Aware,  however,  of  this  apparent  ca- 
price, she  strove  to  remove  the  gloom 
from  her  mind,  which  she  could  in  no  way 
account  for,  having  now  attained  the  con- 
summation of  her  dearest  wishes. 

She  had  been  some  weeks  at  the  Got^- 
tage  when  Colonel  Macleod  was  announ- 
ced ;  and,  in  the  hope  that  he  brought 
gome  intelligence  of  Caroline,  she  hasten- 
ed to  welcome  him.  On  opening  the 
door,  she  was  struck  with  the  expression" 
of  deep  dejection  on  his  countenance, 
and  an  appearance  of  hopeless  affliction^, 
he  received  her  with  a  mournful  &ilence, 
and  said,  ''  I  have  been  successful,  Miss 
Dalziel,  in  discovering  the  retreat  ot  my 
infatuated  Caroline,  She  has  taken  re- 
fuQ;e  in  a  convent  situated  in  a  remote 
part  of  France.  I  am  thus  far  on  my 
way  to  join  her,  as  I  understand  she  is  in 
a  very  precarious  state  of  health.  Her 
delicate  frame  was  exposed  for  many 
hours  to  the  cold  sea-breeze  in  an  open 
boat,  and  its  effects  are  likelj'^  to  prove 
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fatal  to  her  constitution;  but,  previous  to 
my  departure,  it  was  my  wish  to  have 
conversed  with  ISIr  Llewellen,  but  I  un- 
derstand that  his  present  weakness  makes 
it  hazardous  to  disturb  him.  I  am  there- 
fore ignorant  of  the  measures  he  intends 
to  pursue,  and  should  the  health  of  my 
daughter  continue  to  decline,  he  may  re- 
gret that  any  unnecessary  precipitancy 
on  his  part  gave  poignancy  to  her.  last 
moments.  Mr  Howei  has  therefore  en- 
gaged, in  the  name  of  Mr  Llewellen,  that 
no  steps  in  law  shall  be  resorted  to  with- 
out my  knowledge  and  previous  concur- 
rence. 

"  Alas,"  said  Clara,  '^  how  melancholy 
must  be  the  condition  of  my  dt  ar  Caro- 
line,  in  a  foreign  country,  and  without  a 
friend  to  soothe  her  griefs ! 

*'  Oh,   tell  her,   if  such  be  her  condi- 
tion, I  will,  at  a  moment's  warning,  has- 
ten to  join  her  solitude,  nay.   Sir,   I  will 
accompany  you  thither. 
^  "  I  will  not  take  advantage  of  this  kind 
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proposal/'  resumed  the  Colonel,  "  until 
I  have  seen  my  daughter ;  but  should  I 
find  her,  on  my  arrival,  capable  of  appre- 
ciating your  tenderness,  and  worthy  of 
enjoying  your  confidence,  I  will  immedi- 
ately request  your  society." 

*'  You  w^ill  find  me.  Sir,  willing  to  ful- 
fil the  promise  I  have  now  made,  nor  shall 
I  allow  the  fear  of  any  inconvenience  to 
mj^self  to  be  an  obstacle.  I  am  well  con- 
vinced, that  to  the  delusive  hope  of  pro- 
moting my  happiness,  may  be  ascribed 
all  her  errors  and  misfortunes." 

"  You  are  perhaps  right,  my  dear  Miss 
Dalziel,"  said  Colonel  Macleod  ;  ''  but, 
independent  of  that,  my  poor  Caroline 
was  too  much  an  enthusiast  to  be  happy, 
— her  high  wrought  feelings  were  ever 
meeting  with  some  check  or  discourage- 
ment which  interrupted  the  current  of 
her  anticipations,  and  disappointment  de- 
stroyed the  natural  tone  of  her  mind,  and 
gave  a  new  cast  to  her  dispositions. 

"  Her  heart,"  answered  Clara,  **  was 
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too  ardent,  and  the  warmth  of  her  fiffec- 
tions  led  her  to  expect  a  reciprocity  of 
feeling  in  others,  which  it  was  scarcely 
possible  to  realize  to  an  extent  that  would 
gratify  the  sanguine  feelings  of  her  na- 
ture. 

"  I  would  wish  to  believe/'  replied  the 
Colonel,  "  that  though  her  actions  have 
been  censurable,  they  sprung  from  mo- 
tives which  were  generous  and  pure  ;  and 
I  am  anxious  to  fold  her  again  to  my 
heart." 

^*  I  rejoice  to  hear  that  your  affection 
for  her  is  undiminished,"  replied  Cla- 
ra; "  and  should  she  express  the  wish  of 
seeing  me,  you  are  already  acquainted 
with  my  determination." 

**  I  am,  Miss  Dalziel,  and  be  assured 
I  shall  ever  cherish  the  most  grateful 
sense  of  the  obligation." 

The  Colonel  then  bade  her  adieu,  pro- 
mising to  transmit  a  speedy  account  of 
the  situation  in  which  he  found  his  daugh- 
ter.    He  had  no  ^sooner  departed,  than 
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Clara  received  the  follov.ing  letter  from 
Mrs  Howel : 

*'  My  dear  Clara, — The  health  of  my 
beloved  Llewellen  is  now  entirely  re-esta- 
blished; but  T  am  sorry  to  add,  that  the 
situation  of  his  father  renders  it  impossi- 
ble for  us  to  leave  the  Castle.  Ever  since 
the  appearance  of  his  unfortunate  lady, 
his  faculties  have  been  in  an  alarming 
state  of  torpor — he  is  entirely  speechless 
• — the  motions  of  his  pulse  are  scarcely 
perceptible;  and  I  think  it  unlikely  he  will 
linger  many  day?. 

"  Llewellen,  with  the  most  assiduous  at- 
tention, watches  at  his  bed  sidC;,  and  only 
awaits  his  recovery  or  dissolution  to  set 
out  on  a  tour  to  the  Continent  for  the  be- 
nefit of  his  own  health  ;  and  I  hope  that 
change  of  scene  will  obliterate  the  painful 
injpressions  of  the  past,  and  that  he  will 
return  with  renewed  vigour  to  his  friends.'' 

The  next  intelligence  from  the  Castle 
was  the  death  of  Colonel  Llev/ellen,    A 
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few  hours  before  he  expired,  he  recovered 
his  recollection,  and  seeing  that  his  son 
watched  beside  him,  he  testified  the  high- 
est satisfaction,  and  taking  him  by  the 
hand,  he  fixed  his^  dying  eyes  with  an  im- 
ploring look  upon  his  face. 

He  earnestly  warned  Llewellen  against 
his  having  tiis  smallest  intercourse  with  his 
uncle,  de  Montford,  whom  he  blamed  as 
the  original  cause  of  all  his  crimes  and  er- 
rors; then  pressing  his  hand  more  closely 
within  his  own,  he  sunk  back  and  lost  the 
power  of  utterance.  In  this  state  he  lay 
for  some  time,  and  gradually  ceased  to 
breath. 

Mr  and  ^Irs  Howel  remained  at  the 
Castle  until  the  funeral  was  over — all  the 
servants  were  immediately  discharged, 
excepting  Jacob,  Vvho  was  to  accompany 
Llewellen  abroad. 

Llewellen  went  to  reside  at  the  Par- 
sonage, till  his  departure  for  the  Conti- 
nent. 

Mrs  Howel  was  desirous  to  mention  to 
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to  him  the  visit  of  Colonel  Macleod  ;  but 
as  he  seemed  studious  to  avoid  all  allu- 
sions to  the  past,  she  determined  not  to 
hazard  a  subject  which  might  only  pro- 
duce painful  associations,  and  he  was  suf- 
fered to  remain  in  ignorance  of  Caroline's 
situation.  Before  his  departure  he  ex- 
pressed a  wish  of  paying  a  visit  at  the 
Cottage ;  but  this  was  opposed  by  Mr 
Howel,  and  he  left  England  before  Clara 
was  aware  that  he  had  commenced  his 
journey. 

*'  I'm  thinking,"  said  Miss  MacGrii- 
ther,  as  she  sat  one  day  beside  her  niece, 
<*  Tm  thinking,  Bell,  that  it'll  no  be  that 
long  till  Mr  Llewellen  looks  this  way  a- 
gam  ;  for  sin*  it  be  that  it's  the  Almighty's 
will  that  she's  no  that  weel  already,  he'll 
maybe  just  take  her  till  himseli',  and  then 
what  would  hin'ner  us  to  see  blithsome 
days  yet," 

**  Ot  whom  are  you  talking,  my  dear 
auni,  and  who  is  it  that  you  so  piously 
wish  the  Lord  to  take  away.'* 
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"  Hoot  Bell,  ye  ken  weel  enouch  wha 
it  is  that  I'm  meanin  ;  an*  ye'ii  no  mak* 
me  believe  bat  what  it  may  come  to 
pass  yet." 

"  My  dear  aunt,  you  are  ambiguous, 
I  really  wish  you  would  explain  yourself.'* 

*'  I'm  no  that  Bell,  but  only  ye  like 
to  tease  ane  ;  but  its  no  mony  nights  slu' 
I  dream'd  that  I  saw  them  eating  ripe 
gooseberries  thegether,  an'  they  wur  baith 
puing  off  ae  buss,  an'  thai  .^  just  as  canny 
a  dream  as  can  come  athwart  a  bodie's 
mind  ;  an'  ye'll  no  tell  me  but  what's  or- 
deen'd  maun  aye  come  to  pass  " 

*'  Do  tell  me,  my  dear  aunt,  who  yoii 
are  talking  of,  for  really  1  do  not  under- 
stand you.'' 

"  There's  nane  sae  deaf.  Bell,  as  them 
that  wunna  hear.  Ye  ken  weel  enouch 
that  1  was  meaning  Miss  Clara  and  Mr 
Llewellen." 

"  And  do  you  mean  that  it  was  or- 
dained that  they  should  eat  ripe  gooseber«« 
ries  together,'' 
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**  Bell,  Bell,  ye  wud  weary  the  patience 
o'  Job  hinisell ;  ye  ken  I  canna,  for  the 
sake  o'  propriety,  speak  plainer  the  now, 
for  there's  ane  atween  them ;  but — ^* 

"  Fy,  my  dear  aunt,  you  speak  too 
plainly  already  ;  remember  Mrs  Llewel- 
len  is  young,  and  my  opinion  is,  that  they 
will  make  up  their  quarrel  yet,  and  live 
very  happily  together.'' 

"  Sic  conduct,  Bell,  wad  be  unseemly 
and  profane ;  ye  ken  weel  enouch  that 
example  is  better  than  precept,  and  what 
kind  o'  a  precedent  would  ths^  be,  for  a 
man  to  tak*  back  a  runaway  wife;  na, 
na,  she*s  guilty  in  the  sight  o'  the  world, 
and  if  she  be  innocent,  as  she  says  she  is, 
it  maun  just  rest  atween  hersell  and  her 
God." 

The  entrance  of  Clara  put  an  end  to 
this  curious  dialogue,  and  the  intelli- 
gence she  brought  threw  the  whole 
house  into  commotion.  She  was  deter- 
mined  instantly  to  set  out  for  the  con- 
vent that  contained  Caroline,  as  she  had 
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just  received  letters  from  Colonel  Mac- 
Leod, mentioning  that  his  daughter  had 
the  most  earnest  desire  to  embrace  her 
once  again  before  she  died,  and  that 
there  was,  he  feared,  no  hope  of  her  re- 
covery. Her  illness  had  been  caused 
by  a  violent  cold  caught  while  she  was 
at  sea,  which,,  added  to  the  uneasy  sen» 
sations  of  her  mind,  had  reduced  her  to 
the  verge  of  the  grave. 

Colonel  Macleod,  in*  expectation  of 
Clara's  speedy  arrival,  referred  all  other 
particulars  until  the  meeting  should  take 
place,  begging  that  she  would  lose  no 
time  in  commencing  her  journey. 

*'  Mhs  MacGruther,"  said  Clara,  **our 
mode  of  travelling  will  be  easy  and  com- 
modious ;  and  I  hope  you  will  have  no 
objection  to  accompany  us  abroad." 

"  Me,  lassie  !'  cried  she,  in  amaze- 
ment,; *'•  Lowrd  sake,  what  would  I  do 
there  ?  but  dinna  think  that  I'm  unwil- 
ling to  oblige  ye, — but  onlygie  me  time  a 
moment,-.rm  downright  dizzy.  Lowrd's- 
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sake,  Bell/'  added  she,  turning  round, 
**  to  think  o'  me  in  France  " 

**  My  dear  aunt,"  replied  Isabella, 
**  your  presence  will  be  a  great  protec- 
tion to  us.     We  are  yet  young,  and — " 

*'  Protection!  weel  a  wat  Ise  protect 
ye  wi'  a  my  heart ;  but  only,  Bell,  if  we 
should  meet  \vi'  robbers  ou  the  road.'* 

**  Never  fear,  dear  aunt,  we  shall  have 
servants  and  tire-aims,  and  take  our 
chance." 

"  Ah,  Bell,  I'm  really  feared ;  for  what 
if  the  servants  should  run  off  and  leave 
us  r" 

**  You  know,  my  dear  aunt,  whatever 
is  ordained  must  come  to  pass." 

''  My  dear  Miss  MacGruther,''  said 
Clara,  **  if  you  have  the  least  hesitation 
I  would  not  for  the  w^orld  urge  you  far- 
ther.'' 

"  No,  dear,  I'm  no  hesitating,  but  on- 
ly just  the  thought  cam  into  my  head; 
but,  as  Bell  says,  its  true  eneuch  if  w« 
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be  ordeened  to  be  drowned  we'll  no  be 
brunt ;  sae  Th  just  step  up  and  see  a- 
bout  my  trunks." 

**  This  is  the  first  step,"  said  Clara  to 
her  cousin,  *'  that  I  have  ever  taken 
without  previously  consulting  Mrs  Ho- 
w^el,  and  I  fear  she  will  be  much  dis- 
pleased with  me-  1  will  go,  Isabella, 
and  make  known  my  iqtention  to  her, 
while  you  make  the  necessary  arrange- 
ments for  the  journey/' 

Isabella  promised  to  undertake  the 
management  of  all  things,  and  Clara  de- 
parted with  a,  throbbing  heart  to  the  Par- 
sonage. 

She  found  Mrs  Howel  at  home,  and 
alone,  and  briefly  unfolded  to  her  the  ob- 
ject of  her  present  visit. 

**  Clara,"  replied  she,  gravely,  "  you 
have  acted  very  improperly,  and  I 
must  probe  your  feelings,  if  only  to 
set  you  on  your  guard  for  the  future 
against  all  hasty  determinations.  You 
ought,  my  love,  to  reflect  deeply  before 
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you  pledge  your  word.  Promises  are. 
in  my  opinion,  but  a  needless  fetter  on 
the  will,  as  we  know  not  what  acci" 
dents  mav  occur  to  interfere  with  our 
performance. 

*'  Had  you  foreseen  what  might  be  the 
probable  consequence  of  this  journey, 
you  would  have  weighed  the  matter 
more  seriously.  Will  it  not,  Clara, 
wound  your  delicacy,  to  have  it  whis- 
pered, that  you  followed  Mr  Llewei- 
len  to  the  continent  ?" 

Clara  coloured  exceedingly.  *'  Sure- 
ly,  my  dear  Madam,"  said  she,  "  such 
censure  in  a  case  of  life  and  death  would 
be  very  cruel  and  unmerited.'* 

"  True,  Clara,  but  even  unmerited 
censure  must  be  avoided,  if  you  would 
preserve  your  happiness  or  support  your 
dignity.'^ 

**  I  know  not,  then,  Madam,  how  to 
act  in  this  painful  emergency;  for  either 
I  must  break  my  word  to  a  dying  per- 
son, or  run  the  hazard  of  incurring  this 
^ireadful  penalty.*' 
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**  You  must  yourself  decide  which 
«vil  to  choose,  as  you  have  yourself 
created  the  difficulty." 

*'  Then,"  replied  Clara,  **  I  will  rather 
endure  the  supposed  blame,  than  be 
guilty  of  a  breach  of  promise  in  this  par- 
ticular case." 

•*  I  am  forced  to  commend  the  reso- 
lution," said  Mrs  Howel ;  '*  for  when  a 
promise  has  been  given,  no  inconve^ 
nience  to  ourselves  ought  to  induce  us 
to  break  it ;  for  I  am  sorry  to  say,  that 
our  sex  in  general  consider  this  matter 
in  too  careless  a  light, — they  are  so  wil- 
ling to  oblige,  or  rather  perhaps  to  seem 
obliging,  that  they  promise  every  thing 
at  random,  and  in  tlie  end  perform  no- 
thing." 

"  But  now  that  I  have  spoken  thus 
freely,  my  dear  Clara,  I  will  next  em- 
ploy my  thoughts  in  giving  this  foolish 
adventure  of  yours  as  plausible  and  re- 
spectable an  appearance  as  possible;  and 
the  only  thing  1  can  at  present  do,  is  to 
see  that  your  servants  are  trust- worthy.'' 
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Clara  then  returned  home,  and  feeling 
herself  responsible  for  the  dangers  and 
consequences  that  might  attend  her  jour- 
ney, she  began  to  pack  up  her  wardrobe 
with  a  heavy  heart. 
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CHAP.  VIT, 


**  O  lay  me,  ye  that  see  the  light  near  some  rock  of  my  hills : 
kt  the  thick  hazels  be  around  ,  let  the  ru-tling  oak  be  near. 
Green  be  the  place  of  ^j  rest ,  and  let  the  sound  of  the  dis- 
tant torrent  he  heard." — Ossi^in. 


A^  HiLE  Clara  and  lier  friends  are  on 
their  journey,  we  turn  our  attention  once 
more  to  the  adventures  ot  Captain  Byron, 
whom  it  might  naturally  be  supposed 
w^ould  feel  some  compunction  for  the  ini- 
quitous part  he  had  acted  towards  tlie 
unfortunate  Matilda.  But  Byron  ov/ned 
no  sympathy  in  common  with  his  fellow 
creatures  ;  he  was  one  of  those  monsters 
who  occasional!}^  make  their  appearance 
on  the  earth,  and  induce  us  to  believe 
that  the  infernal  deities  have  power  tc 
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create  agents  in  the  semblance  of  mau, 
and  send  them  forth  to  war  for  a  season 
against  the  creatures  of  Almighty  God. 

It  had  been  spread  abroad  that  he  was 
a  married  man  ;  a  report  chiefly  originat- 
ing with  the  Denbeighs,  but  for  which 
there  was  no  foundation.  Cold,  selfish, 
and  phlegmatic,  he  was  alike  indifferent 
to  every  social  affection,  and  to  every 
tender  emotion  of  the  heart. 

Of  bodily  suffering  he  had  just  sufH- 
cient  knowledge  to  feel  a  diabolical  de- 
light in  witnessing  its  effects  on  others, 
and  his  eyes  gloated  with  demoniac  plea- 
sure on  spectacles  of  torture. 

The  total  absence  of  every  humane 
feeling  was  sufficient  to  protect  hmi  a- 
gainst  the  inroads  of  remorse  ;  and  on 
leaving  Matilda,  the  distress  in  which 
he  had  plunged  her  increased  the  tri- 
umph  of  his  successful  perfidy. 

To  avoid  the  hazard  of  a  pursuit,  he 
betook  himself  to  the  most  unfrequented 
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roads ;  and  overcome  by  fatigue,  be  lodg-- 
ed  tbe  first  nigbt  at  a  ipean  cottage,  al- 
most hid  from  view  by  surroundr-  g 
hills.  Eager  to  reach  the  seapori, 
where  he  expected  to  ^ud  a  vessel  to 
carry  him  to  Sicily,  he  arose  before  the 
break  of  day  ;  but  before  he  had  gone 
many  miles,  he  was  attacked  by  three 
ruffians,  who  robbed  him  of  his  wealth, 
and  left  him  weltering  in  his  blood.  Af- 
ter lynig  for  a  considerable  time,  he  was 
able  to  bind  up  his  wounds  ;  and  on  ex- 
amining the  extent  of  his  loss,  he  found 
that  he  was  still  in  possession  of  a  sum 
sufficient  to  defray  his  expences  to  Sicily, 
which  had  escaped  the  search  of  the 
highwaymen. 

His  object  in  going  to  Sicily  was  to 
throw  himself  on  the  mercy  of  h»s  parents, 
and  obtaiij,  if  possible,  his  paternal  rights. 
When  belauded,  the  fust  information  he 
received  was,  that  they  had  both  b-en  dead 
several  years,  and,  tliou;^h  aware  of  ijis 
existence,  they  had  bequeathed  their  for- 
tune to  distant  relations. 
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At  the  age  of  forty-ciglit,  Byron  found 
that  he  liad  the  world  to  begin  agairu 
Although  callous  to  the  misfortiincs  and 
the  miseries  of  others,  the  reflection 
that  his  own  misconduct  had  been  the 
means  of  depriving  him  of  evevy  pros- 
pect of  future  comfort,  produced  the 
most  extravagant  bursts  of  feeling  for  his 
condition;  and,  finding  himself  despised 
and  avoided,  he  formed  the  desperate 
resolution  of  living  henceforth  by  plun- 
der, and  soon  after  left  Sicily. 

The  travellers  arrived  in  safety  at  Calais^ 
notwithstanding  the  fears  of  Miss  Mac- 
Gruther,  who  trembled  at  tlie  thought  of 
being  on  foreign  seas.  ColonelMacleod  was 
•waiting  their  arrival,  and  received  them 
"with  the  greatest  affection  He  conducted 
them  through  the  most  enchanting  scene- 
ry to  the  convent,  which  stood  in  a  lone- 
ly situation  a  few  miles  from  the  town 

Clara  was  so  much  agitated,  that  a 
considerable  time  elapsed  ere  she  could 
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attain  tjieriecessary  firmness  to  approach 
tlie  apartment  occupied  by  the  unfortu- 
nate  Carohne.  She  at  length  walked 
feebly  towards  it ; — the  door  was  hah- 
open,  and,  as  she  leaned  against  \he  wall 
for  support,  she  heard  her  voice  in  con- 
versation with  some  one  present.  *'  Ah, 
Jessica/*  said  she,  '*  my  strength  Vv'eai;s 
fast  away  !— it  will  not  be  long  until  my 
soul  escapes  from  this  wasted  frame.  Oh, 
how  enchanting  the  thought,  that,  con- 
fined by  neither  time  nor  space,  I  shall 
rejoice  in  the  presence  of  my  Creator  ! 
How  much  do  i  long  for  the  dissolution 
of  this  mortal  body,  and  with  what  joy 
do  I  anticipate  the  eternal  I" 

A  suppressed  sob  from  Clara  made  her 
turn  quickly  round ; — she  gazed  a  mo- 
ment in  her  face,  and,  with  a  convulsive 
scream,  il'vv  into  her  arms. 

*'  My  dear,  dear  Caroline,*'  said  Ciara, 
as  siie  dashed  the  trickling  tears  away, 
what  dreadful  forebodings  are  those  I 
overheard  !'* 

Caroline  started   at  this  exclamation. 
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and  extricating  herself  from  Clara^s  em» 
brace,  she  surveyed  her  with  a  coldness 
which  wounded  her  sen:?ibinty  ;  but  im- 
mediately observing  that  it  proceeded  from 
piousentliusiasm,  she  banished  the  sensa- 
tion. 

**  Dreadful!  Clara,'*  cried  she,  ''  I 
grieve  to  hear  you  say  so  ! — Has  this 
world,  then,  such  charms  for  you,  that 
Tou  fear  to  be  summoned  from  hence  to 
the  realms  of  eternal  rest.  Oh,  Clara,  be- 
think in  time  i  The  change  that  I  long 
for  must  come  alike  to  all.  Be  not  de- 
ceived, my  friend ;  this  world  has  no- 
thing of  good  to  offer  to  the  repentant 
and  renewed  Christian." 

Clara  v/as  struck  with  the  tones  of  in- 
spiration in  which  these  sentiments  were 
expressed  ;  and,  with  a  melancholy  air, 
she  viewed  the  shadowy  form  which 
seemed  already  to  have  exchanged  its 
mortal  for  one  of  aeriel  mould. 

*'  Dear  Caroline,"  said  she,  bursting 
into  tears,  *'  forgive  me,  but  the  idea  of 
parting  with  you  overcomes  me.'* 
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**  You  will  be  more  resigned,  my  dear 
Clara,  before  that  period  arrives.  But,  I 
beseech  you,  leave  me  now.  I  feel  ex- 
hausted, and  fain  would  compose  myself 
in  prayer." 

Clara  withdrew  in  silence,  and  joined 
her  cousin  and  Miss  MacGruther,  who 
waited  for  her  in  an  anti-room,  along 
with  Colonel  Macleod. 

"  Well,  Madam  ''said  he,  gravely,  what 
is  your  opinion  of  my  poor  girl  ?" 

Clara  only  answered  by  her  tears.  **  I 
must  lose  her,"  resumed  he,  *'  but  she 
has  taught  me  resignation  The  physi- 
cians assure  me  that  she  cannot  recover, 
that  a  rapid  consumption  preys  upon 
her  lungs." 

Clara  could  not  reply,  and  Colonel 
Macleod  proceeded  :  **  I  have  taken  the 
liberty.  Miss  Dalziel,  to  secure  apart- 
ments here,  that  we  may  abide  the  is- 
sue of  her  disorder;  and  I  only  regret 
that  the  gloomy  aspect  of  the  place  will 
prevent  you  and  your  friends  from  ex- 
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periencing  that  comfort  I  could  have 
wished  for  yoii." 

"  Think  not  of  it,  Sir,"  replied  Clara, 
"  ail  places  are  >Qt  present  alike  to  me  ; 
and  I  doubt  not  Miss  MacGruther  and 
my  cousin,  for  my  sake,  will  submit  for 
a  short  time  to  a  little  inconvenience." 

Miss  MacGruther  and  Isabella  warm- 
ly assured  her  that  they  felt  satisfied 
with  their  situation. 

Clara  now  inquired  who  the  young 
woman  v;as  that  so  closelv  attended  Mrs 
Llewellen  ? 

*'  She  is,"  replied  Colonel  Macleod, 
**  the  dauglUer  of  an  Italian  painter. 
Her  father,  now  an  old  man,  is  extreme- 
ly desirous  that  she  should  leave  the 
convent  and- join  him  at  Naples;  but 
some  similarity  in  their  fate  has  endear- 
ed her  to  Caroline,  and  they  have  de- 
clared their  unwillingness  to  part  until 
necessity  compels  them.'* 

A  meagre  dinner  was  soon  after  serv- 
ed up  J    and  Miss   MacGruther  regret- 
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ted  that  the  care  of  the  soul  seemed  so 
fiiuch  to  interfere  with  the  comforts  of 
the  body ;  but  when  she  retired  to  a 
gloomy  apartment,  and  threw  heiself 
upon  her  mattress,  she  could  not  refrain 
from  shedding  tears. 

At  an  early  hour  the  following  morn- 
ing, Clara  was  called  to  the  apartment 
of  Caroline. 

"  Come,  Clara,"  said  she,  *'  while  the 
dew  bespangles  the  ground,  I  wish  to  lead 
you  to  the  place  that  must  soon  contain 
my  earthly  frame.  Nay,  shrink  not  ; 
there  is  no  horror  in  the  thouaht.  Dis- 
miss  these  idle  flmcies  from  your  mind. 
You  do' not  fear  to  sleep  upon  the  earth, 
and  beneath  it  no  terrors  can  assail  \  ou. 
Come,  then,  lean  upon  my  arm,  and  Jes- 
sica will  follow.  * 

The  energy  of  her  mind  endowed  her 
W'ithmore  than  usual  stiength;  she  quicks 
ly  seized  tlie  arm  of  Clara,  and  conduct- 
ed her  through  a  gate  that  opened  to  a 
sloping  lawn.     They  pruceeded  fo;v;aid 
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to  an  arbour,  beside  which  Clara  per- 
ceived  a  blackened  spot  of  earth,  fanci- 
fully encircled  by  a  profusion  of  shrubs 
and  beautiful  flowers. 

"  This,^'  said  the  enthusiast,  stopping 
short,  "  is  the  bed  prepared  for  me.  My 
own  hand  planted  these  flowers^  and 
they  shall  be  the  only  inscription  that 
marks  my  grave." 

She  paused, — and  Clara  bending  for- 
ward, observed  that  the  plants  formed 
the  word  *'  Caroline." 

**  When  these,"  continued  she,  "  shall 
wither  around  my  head,  the  holy  sister- 
hood will  again  renew  them  ;  and  re- 
member," said  she,  emphatically,  *'  that 
though  branded  and  scorned  by  a  censo- 
rious world,  the  drooping  lily  is  not  more 
pure  than  Caroline.*' 

*'  Caroline,"  cried  Clara,  **  you  pierce 
me  to  the  heart.  Oh,  would  you  but 
consent  to  return  with  us  to  England. 
Tlie  influence  of  your  native  air  might 
yet  revive  you." 
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"  Not  for  the  treasures  of  the  earth 
would  I  return.  What,  break  the  oaths 
that  I  have  registered  in  heaven,  to  seek 
again  the  temptations  of  a  sinful  world  ? 
The  thought  is  impious.  Nay,  rather, 
if  you  love  me,  pray  that  my  soul  may 
quickly  be  released  from  the  body  of 
this  dust,  and  return  to  its  Creator.'* 

'*  Caroline,  my  love,"  said  Clara,  trem- 
bling, "  let  us  go  back  to  the  convent. 
I  am  unable  to  bear  such  a  scene  as 
this." 

'*  Oh,  frail  mortality  !  Look,  Clara,  to 
the  blessed  sun.  Is  not  that  light  alone 
sufficient  to  iiive  happiness.  8ee  how  it 
falls  with  soft  lustre  on  my  grave.  The 
vale  of  death  is  dark  beneath  ;  but  that 
once  past,  the  wodd  to  which  we  haste  is 
ever  bright  and  glorious. 

She  then  hastily  plucked  a  rose,  and, 
handing  it  gracefully  to  Clara,  ''  Keep 
that,"  she  said,  ''  it  will  not  fade  until  I 
lie  beneath  the  soil  on  which  it  o^rew." 
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Clara  received  the  flower  in  silence, 
and  placed  it  next  her  beating  heart. 
She  then  supported  Caroline  back  to  the 
convent,  and,  leaving  her  with  Jessica, 
retired  to  her  own  chamber. 

At  dinner.  Colonel  Macleod  informed 
her  that  his  daughter  was  much  feebler 
than  usual,  but  the  enthusiasm  of  her 
mind  seemed  to  increase.  He  soon  re- 
tired, and  the  ladies  were  left  to  them- 
selves. 

"  Dear  me  1"  said  Miss  MacGruther, 
**  I  think  we  might  find  grief  eneuch 
at  hame,  without  coming  this  far  to 
seek  it. 

''  My  dear  Miss  MacGruther,"  replied 
Clara,  ''  I  am  distressed  that  I  have  been 
the  cause  of  so  much  uneasiness  to 
vou." 

**  Na,  na.  Miss  Clara,  I  wud  grudge 
nae  uneasiness  for  you  on  your  ain  ac- 
count, nor  for  ony  ane  o'  upright  con- 
duct and  discreet  behaviour ;  but  what 
vexes  mcj  is,  that  we  should  waste  sae 
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muckle  sorrow  on  ane  that  wud  persist 
to  run  the  road  to  ruin.  I  canna  awa 
wi*  folk  creating  their  ain  destruction. 
What  for  did  she  no  behave  mair  like  a 
rational  creature  ?" 

*'  To  use  yoiu'  argument,  dear  aunt," 
replied  Isabella,  **  because  it  was  other- 
wise ordained  ;  and  to  use  my  own,  be- 
cause she  had,  poor  soul !  been  spoil- 
ed in  youth  by  over  indulgence ;  but  if 
none  were  to  be  pitied  but  such  as  had 
never  erred,  there  would  be  no  such 
term  as  mercy." 

"  I  believe,  indeed,"  said  Clara,  **  that 
most  things  are  ordained  ;  and  yet  I  feel 
as  if  the  human  mind  were  free  ;  but  if 
we  place  our  faith  on  Him  who  rules 
our  destinies,  it  matters  little  wdiat  be- 
fals  us  here." 

*'Aye/VriedMissMacGruther,*'that's 
a  proper  and  a  wise-like  answer ;  and, 
Bell,  ye  shud  na  jeer  at  what  ye  dinna 
comprehend." 

*'  I  do  not  wish,-'  resumed  Isabella, 
to  comprehend  so  fatal  a  doctrine  j  and, 
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Clara,  I  regret  to  see  that  you  are  also 
influenced  by  this  mystical  delusion." 

"  I  own,  thats  since  the  death  of  my 
poor  mother,  I  have  been  a  convert  to 
predestination." 

"  The  death  of  your  mother,  Clara, 
was  caused  by  apprehension  preying  on 
a  broken  constitution ;  and  your  own 
predicted  fate  remains  yet  to  be  real- 
ised. Surely  the  words  of  a  poor  ma- 
niac could  not  fill  your  mind  with  such 
ridiculous  terrors." 

**  Nay,  Isabella,  I  am  not  sure  that  it 
was  the  maniac  who  appeared  to  me." 

**  I  did  not  suppose  you  ever  felt  a 
doubt  of  it ;  but  I  wish  Mrs  Howel  were 
here.  I  am  sure  she  would  severely 
censure  you  for  indulging  in  such  fan- 
cies ;  but  I  trust,  my  love,  your  future 
fa^e  will  be  of  a  nature  to  cure  you  of  a 
belief  in  such  doctrines.'' 

**  \  on  may,  my  dear  cousin,  think  it 
weak  to  haiboiu'  these  opinions  ;  but 
we  sometimes  cannot  help  the  intrusion 
of  such  thoughts." 
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"  Weakl"  resumed  Miss  MacGruther^ 
**  what  other  can  we  be  than  w^eak 
when  opposed  to  fate, — what  can  w^e  do 
o'  oursells." 

"  You  predestinarians  are  very  contra- 
dictory sort  of  people,"  added  Isabella, 
A  short  time  ago,  dear  aunt,  you  was 
out  of  patience  with  poor  Mrs  Llewel- 
len  for  weaving  her  own  misery,  and 
now  you  say  we  can  do  nothing  of  our- 
selves?" 

**  Bell,  Bell,  ye're  foolish  and  absurd," 
replied  Miss  MacGruther,  angry  at  this 
unanswerable  retort. 

"  Perhaps,  dear  aunt,  I  am  not  the 
worse  of  my  folly,"  resumed  she,  archly, 
"  for  wisdom  is  sometimes  but  a  stumb- 
ling block." 

Towards  evening  ("lara  had  another 
interview  with  Caroline,  and  she  saw  a 
very  alarming  change  in  her  counte- 
nance. She  spoke  with  much  difficul- 
ty, and  her  breathing  was  short  and  la- 
boured.    She  was  now  wholly  given  to 
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prayer ;  and  the  fervor  of  devotion  that 
lightened  her  countenance  produced  a 
deep  impression  on  all  around.  CJara 
left  her  at  a  late  hour,  and  retired  tu 
her  own  apartment,  under  the  apprehen- 
sion that  she  would  never  behold  her  a- 
gain. 

Next  morning  Caroline  was  so  weak 
that  she  w^as  unable  to  rise,  and  the  phy- 
sicians were  of  opinion  she  would  not 
linger  many  days. 

Some  evenings  after  she  appeared 
rather  easier ;  and  as  Clara  sat  beside 
her,  she  suddenly  said,  *'  There  is  one 
thing  that  I  may  now  ask, — Is  Alfred 
Llewellen  still  alive  ?*' 

Clara  startled  at  tlie  question,  as  hr- 
therto  Caroline  had  never  thrown  a  hint 
concerning  the  past ;  but  she  calmly  an- 
swered, *'  He  is  alive,  my  dear  Caroline, 
to  the  best  of  my  knowledge.  He  some 
time  since  went  abroad  for  the  recovery 
of  his  health." 

Mrs  Llewellen  clasped  her  hands,  and 
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raised  her  eyes  to  heaven, — "Oh,  then,'* 
said  she,  with  enthusiasm,  **  all  will  yet 
be  as  it  ought.  Go,  Clara,  I  would  now 
wish  to  be  alone,  but  send  my  faithful 
Jessica." 

Clara  warmly  embraced  her,  and  with- 
drew. 

So  entirely  were  the  thoughts  of  Ca- 
roline engrossed  by  devotional  sub- 
jects, that  her  feelings  seemed  estran- 
ged from  all  earthly  sympathies,  and 
Clara  hardly  remembered  her  as  the 
same  gay  companion  who  had  formerly 
won  her  affections. 

Under  very  painful  and  disconsolate 
feelings,  she  retired  to  rest,  and,  through 
the  visions  of  distempered  slumber,  her 
mind  reverted  to  the  masquerade.  She 
beheld  Caroline  in  the  character  of  Hy- 
geia,  all  blooming  and  beautiful ;  but 
while  the  graceful  form  still  hngered  in 
her  sight,  she  was  av/akened  by  the  tol- 
ling of  a  bell.  For  a  time  she  listened, 
as  if  uncertiiii  of  the  reality, — it  ceased, 
and  she  again  composed  lieriielf  to  bleeps 
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but  in  a  few  minutes  the  dull  and  mourn- 
fill  sounds  again  resumed  their  melancho- 
ly chime. 

Bewildered  and  alarmed,  she  was  about 
to  spring  from  bed,  and  to  inquire  the 
cause,  when  lier  door  was  slowly  opened, 
and  Jessica,  holding  a  dim  taper  in  her 
hand,  approached  and  told  her,  that  Ca- 
roline's soul  had  fled  to  the  realms  of 
peace.  She  was  then  about  to  retire  with 
the  same  measured  step  with  which  she 
came  f.)rwaid,  when  Clara,  in  terror,  im- 
plored her  to  remain  beside  her. 

*'  I  will,'*  replied  Jessica;  "  but  you 
must  suppress  this  sinful  sorrow.  The 
saint  whose  departure  you  mourn,  has 
convinced  me  how  cruel  it  is  to  lament 
the  dead." 

Clara  struggled  for  composure,  and 
Jessica,  placing  the  taper  on  the  table, 
sat  down  beside  her.  ^'  I  was  like  you,'^ 
said  she,  **  a  slave  to  the  frail  feelings  of 
my  nature  ;  and  she  who  is  gone  was 
once  the  child  of  sensibility;  but,  alas^ 
we  were  both  the  heirs  of  sorrow  1" 
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•*  At  fi  st  within  these  gloomy  walls 
we  mitijijled  our  tears,  and  mourned  our 
fate  to-s'eiher;  hut  our  doom  was  fixed,— 
thnre  was  no  return  to  happiness  The 
abhess  of  our  convent  saw  our  affliction, 
and  piously  assisted  us  with  her  adviceand 
exhortations.  We  searched  the  Holy  Scrip- 
tures together,  the  promises  there  con- 
tained reassured  our  troubled  hearts,  and 
strengthened  us  in  the  conviction,  that 
all  on  earth  was  vauiry, — that  to  rejoice 
was  follv, — to  grieve  was  madness.'* 

"  1  had  a  lovely  babe,"  continued  she, 
in  a  more  tremulous  voice.  He  who  gave 
it  life  required  its  breath,  and  I  consign- 
ed it  to  the  tomb  without  a  tear;  with 
her  whose  spirit  this  night  has  been 
released,  I  daily  paid  a  visit  to  its  grave, 
and  strewed  the  sod  with  flowers ; — that 
office  is  now  left  for  me  alone.  But  there 
is  a  something  here,*'  said  she,  pressing 
her  hand  against  her  heart,  ''  that  tells 
me  all  is  not  as  it  should  be.     I  could 
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have  wisheJj — but  the  wish  is  worldly, 
and  I  will  conquer  it. 

**  I  thought  that  all  regrets  had  ceas- 
ed,— but  no,  we  are  weak  and  frail;  even 
she  who  now  lies  cold  felt  this  at  seeing 
the  author  of  her  existence;  she  urged  him 
to  send  for  you, — but  she  afterwards  re- 
pented. But  I  must  go, — to-njorrovv  I 
will  lead  you  to  view  the  remains  of  one 
who  sincerely  loved  you."  Without  a- 
waiting  a  reply,  Jessica  rose,  and,  lifting 
her  taper,  left  Clara  to  solitude  and  sor. 
row.  She  then  gave  free  vent  to  her 
feelings,  and  wept  until  Isabella  entered 
the  room. 

Next  morning  Jessica  appeared,  and 
conducted  her  to  the  chamber  of  death, 
followed  by  Miss  MacGruther  and  Isa- 
bella. 

Jessica  raised  the  napkin  ; — the  fea- 
tures of  Caroline  were  stlii  overspread  by  a 
peaceful  smile.  Clara  stooj>ed  and  kissed 
her  brow,  mid  then  cast  a  mournful  look 
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upon  that  face  which  had  once  beamed 
with  intelhgence  and  sparkled  with  anima- 
tion. 

Miss  MacGruther,  holding  by  the  bed- 
post, wept  violently  at  the  siglit. 

*'  Alake,  alake  !"  cried  she,  *'  th  :t  my 
hard  heart  should  have  made  me  speak 
unkindl}^ — and  now  its  beyond  my  ])ow- 
er  ever  to  make  amends/' 

This  speech  entirely  overcame  the  for- 
titude of  Clara,  and  she  was  conducted 
back  to  her  chamber. 

Colonel  Macleod  bore  his  daugliter's 
death  with  more  composure  than  had 
been  expected ;  but,  attentive  to  all  her 
wishes,  he  saw  her  interred  in  the  spot 
she  had  marked  for  her  grave.  It  was  his 
intention  after  this,  to  have  accompanied 
Clara  and  herfriends  back  to  Wales,  But, 
on  the  evening  of  the  day  which  had  wit» 
nf  ssed  the  funeral  of  Caroline,  as  Miss 
MacGruther,  deeply  impressed  with  grief, 
was  crossing  to  her  chamber,  one  of  the 
nuns,  in  her  white  vestments,  suddenly 
appeared  before  her^  and  caused  her  so 
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dreadful  an  alarm,  that  she  missed  a  foot, 
and  falling  with  violence  down  a  narrow 
stair- case,  dislocated  her  shoulder-joint. 
This  unfortunate  accid  nt  threatened  to 
detain  them  a  considerable  time  longer  at 
tUe  conventa 


XLEWELLEN.  1 19 


CHAP.  VII, 


If  she  slight  me  when  I  wooe, 
I  can  scora  and  let  her  goe ; 
For  if  she  be  not  for  me, 
What  cave  i  for  whom  she  be. 


The  bruises  which  Miss  MacGrutlier  re- 
ceived by  her  fall,  were  of  a  serious  and 
dangerous  nature  ;  and  although  the  btst 
medical  assistance  was  procured,  she  con. 
tinued  to  Unger  under  their  effects  tor 
many  months. 

During  this  tedious  and  perplexinfi:  pe- 
riod, Colonel  Macleod  was  assiduous  ia 
suggesting  every  Uieans  to  make  the  time 
pass  away  as  pleasantly  as  possible  to 
Clara  and  her  c(>us!n.  He  procured  for 
theia  tlie  mobt  amujinig  works  of  htera- 
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ture,  and  visited  every  place  which  could 
either  gratify  their  curiosity,  or  afford 
them  satisfaction  and  [jleasure.  In  this 
way,  the  tedium  of  their  residence  at  the 
convent  was  lightened  ;  but  Clara  could 
not  banish  from  her  mind  some  disagree- 
able rt flections  respecting  the  propriety 
of  her  journey,  and  remaining  in  her 
present  situation.  Oiie  day,  more  than 
usually  troubled  with  such  reflections, 
she  was  endeavouring  to  allay  them,  by 
reading  aloud  to  her  cousin  and  MiSS 
MacGruther,  when  she  was  informed 
that  a  gentleman  had  gained  admittance 
at  the  gate,  and  waited  to  speak  to  her. 

Unable  to  conjecture  who  the  stranger 
might  be,  she  immediately  descended  the 
stair  ;  but  her  amazement  was  unspeak- 
able", when  she  beheld  the  person  of  By- 
ron, (who  shall  lienceforth  be  termed  de 
Montford.) 

Before  she  gained  suflicient  recollec- 
tion to  address  him,  he  advanced,  and 
freely  took  her  by  the  hand.     **  Ah,  my 
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lovely  Clara,"  said  he,  ''  this  flattering 
condescension  charms  me  to  the  souh 
You  are  a  thousand  times  more  beautiful, 
more  enchanting  than  ever." 

"  Sir,"  answered  she,  drawing  back 
with  a  look  of  proud  disdain,  ''  this  visit 
is  really  so  very  unexpected,  that  you 
will  excuse  my  informing  you,  that  my 
time  is  at  present  ore-occupied." 

She  was  then  leaving  tiie  room,  but 
De  Montford  again  caught  her  hand. 

''  Nay,  Miss  Dalziel,"  said  he,  **  this 
conduct  is  cruel  and  ungrateful,  consi- 
dering the  hazards  I  have  exposed  myself 
to  in  order  to  promote  your  happiness." 

*'  Really,  Sir,"  replied  she,  in  amaze- 
ment,  "   I  am  at  a  loss  to   comprehend 

you," 

"  Why,  my  bewitching  girl,  you  know 
my  esteem  and  adoration  ibr  you  could 
alone  have  induced  me  to  have  punished 
my  nieee  so  severely  fur  the  part  she  act- 
ed towards  you." 

*'  Nay,*'  said  Clara,  with  indignation, 
"  this  unparalleled  effrontery" — 
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*'  Hush,  my  sweet  girl,'*  replied  he, 
interrupting  her,  **  I  can  anticipate  all 
your  grateful  heart  will  dictate  ;  and,  be 
assured,  I  am  ready  at  all  times  to  be 
your  champion,  should  any  one  again 
dare  to  offend  you.  I  am  lortunate 
enough,*'  condnued  he,  with  assurance, 
^'  to  have  gained  a  respectable  and  lucra- 
tiv'e  situation  in  this  part,  which  will  allow 
me  the  opportunity  of  frequently  paying 
my  res[)ects  to  you." 

She  was  going  to  answer,  when  the 
door  was  opened  by  Colonel  Macleod. 

The  Colonel,  who  had  but  a  confused 
and  indefinite  idea  of  somethino^  to  the 
disadvantage  of  De  Montford,  on  seeing 
him  with  Clara,  seemed  to  forget  tlie 
impression,  and  politely  returned  his  sa- 
lute. 

Clara,  impatient  to  inform  Isabella  of 
this  meeting,  hastily  left  the  room. 

De  Montford  was  sumptuously  dress- 
ed, and  his  whole  appearance  bespoke 
the  gentleman. 
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Colonel  Macleod,  ignorant  of  the  for- 
mer incidents  of  his  life,  was  daz- 
zled by  his  appearance  ;  and  he  had  ad- 
dress enough  to  preserve  the  impression 
w  hich  he  saw  had  been  made  to  his  ad- 
vantage ;  before  they  parted,  the  Colo- 
nel, feeling  his  situation  rather  lonely, 
gave  him  a  kind  in\  itation  to  his  lodg- 
ings, where  De  Montford  readily  pro- 
mised to  visit  him  frequently. 

He  then  insinuated,  with  as  much  de- 
licacy as  it  was  in  his  nature  to  assume, 
that  he  once  possessed  an  influence  in  the 
affections  of  Miss  Dalziel,  but  tliat  some 
unfounded  and  malicious  reports,  touch- 
ing his  character,  had  reached  her  ears  ; 
and  that  he  felt  it  extremely  difficult  to 
remove  the  impression  from  her  mind  ; 
but,  added  he,  '*  I  do  not  despair  of 
doing  this,  provided  I  have  time  and 
opportunity  afforded  me  to  converse 
with  her.  For  you  must  know,  Sir, 
that  the  displeasure  bhe  at  present  ma- 
nifests   at    my  appearance   here   gives 
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me  assurance  to  hope  forgiveness  ;  for 
were  she  less  attached,  she  would  be  less 
severe." 

*'  True,  Sir/'  replied  the  Colonel, 
*^  that  is  no  doubt  a  natural  conclusion." 

"  I  believe,"  added  De  Montford, 
"  Miss  Llewellen  was  a  chief  means  of 
prepossessingher  against  mcj  but  though 
it  is  a  principle  with  me,  Sir,  never  to 
censure  the  actions  cf  the  dead,  we  all 
know  that  she  was  not  a  person  whose 
word  was  much  deserving  of  credit." 

"  Oh,  true  indeed,  Sir,"  replied  the 
Colonel,  "  she  was  a  very  deceitful  cha- 
racter." 

**  True,  Sir ;  too  true  indeed  ;  but  her 
father  was  much  to  blame ;  and  some 
unfortunate  circumstances  in  our  family 
affairs  having  induced  me  to  change 
my  name,  prevented  me  from  interfer- 
ing in  time,  as  my  relationship  was  not 
then  acknowledged  ;  but  now,"  added 
he,  significantly,  "  that  my  poor  erring 
parents  are  dead,  and  that  I  am  at  liber- 
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ty  to  resume  my  name,  'tis  astonishing 
how  much  I  find  individuals  prejudiced 
against  me  in  consequence  of  my  having 
changed  it." 

**  Bless  me  !"  replied  Colonel  Macleod, 
**  how  little  ought  we  to  rely  on  the 
truth  of  report.  Do  you  know,  Sir,  it 
was  positively  asserted  that  you  were  to 
marry  Miss  Llewellen  ?'* 

"  Oh  !  preposterous  and  absurd  !  It 
shows  you,  my  dear  Colonel,  how  little 
truth  there  is  in  those  vague  reports. 
But  you  have  a  riglU  to  my  confidence, 
as  you  seem  superior  to  a  belief  in  such 
idle  tales,  and  I  will  put  confidence  in  you. 
My  unhappy  niece  conceived  a  most 
disgraceful  passion  for  one  of  her  fa- 
ther's footmen,  and,  I  am  ashamed  to 
own,  at  length  elope  :i  wirh  him.  I  dis- 
covered her  secret ;  and  on  learning 
that  she  had  left  the  house,  I  instantly 
pursued  and  overtook  her.  But,  alas  ! 
my  dear.  Sir,  could  I  have  foreseen  the 
endtf  I  had  doubtless  have  allow^ed  mat- 
ters to  have  taken  their  course  j    for^ 
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overcome  by  shame  and  disappointment, 
she  put  an  end  to  her  own  life." 

'*  I  have  been  told  as  much,"  replied 
Colonel  Macleod,  **  though  the  circum- 
stances were  differently  related  to  me." 

**  Oh,  that  I  believe ;  for  you  know 
rumour  hath  ten  thousand  tongues. — 
But  you  understand  me,  Colonel  Mac- 
leod, I  have  spoken  in  confidence.'' 

**  You  may  depend.  Sir,  on  my  secre- 

De  Montford  soon  after  took  leave  ; 
and  Colonel  Macleod,  who  was  the  most 
credulous  of  men,  and  the  least  prone  to 
suspect  duplicity  in  others,  never  imagin- 
ed the  possibihty  of  De  Moniford's  story 
being  false ;  when  he  departed  he  sent 
up  his  name  to  the  ladies. 

Isabella  and  Clara  came  down  toge- 
ther, and  almost,  in  one  voice,  attacked 
the  presumption  of  De  Montford. 

The  Colonel  was  most  provokingly  cal- 
lous to  all  they  said,  which  both  asto- 
nished and  vexed  them.    At  length,  to 
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convince  him  of  her  sincerity,  Clara, 
gave  orders*  in  his  presence,  that  De 
Montford  should  never  again  be  admit- 
ted. 

**  Colonel  Macleod,"  said  she,  serious- 
ly, '*  we  claim  that  protection  from  you 
which  our  situation  demands ;  and  we 
beg  that  you  will  take  measures  to  pre- 
vent the  intrusion  of  such  a  visitor." 

Still  under  a  belief  that  all  this  vehe- 
mence in  Clara  was  but  the  effect  of 
some  little  love  piqne,  he  rather  ironically 
assured  her  that  her  wishes  should  be 
obeyed. — "  But  what,"  inquired  lie,  **  is 
the  cause  of  all  this  rancour  against  a  man 
who  seems  to  have  no  will  to  offend 
you  ?" 

"  Oh,  you  know^  him  not,**  replied 
Clara,  **  he  is  the  most  dreadful  mon- 
ster—" 

"'  Harsh  terms,   my  dear  young  lady ; 
but  have  you  any  certain  proof  of  his 
depravity  ?' 
**  Yes,  yes,"  cried  she,  **  I  have  seen 
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his  own  ha  lid- writing,  proving  hlra  to  be 
the  most  profligate  and  wicked  of  men.*' 
She  then  related  the  true  account  of  Ma- 
li hla's  death. 

**  Miss  Dalziel,   this  story  is  too  ab- 
surd to  gain  credit.  I  ha-ve  heard  another 
and  a  much  more  probable  account  of 
it." 

*'  Then  all  I  have  to  ask  Colonel  Mac- 
leoci,*'  replied  Clara,  with  dignity,  "  is, 
that  you  will  afford  us  your  protection 
in  this  emergency,  otherwise  we  must 
sue  for  redress  to  the  convent  until  our 
English  friends  learn  our  situation,  and 
hasten  to  our  relief." 

«'  I  am  sorry,  Miss  Dalziel,"  replied 
the  Colonel,  gravely,  ''  that  I  have 
seemed  to  merit  this  rebuke  ;  but  rest 
assured  that  your  commands  shall  be 
implicitly  obeyed." 

But  though  determined  strictly  to  a- 
bide  by  the  promise  he  had  given  Clara, 
he  did  not  consider  himself  at  all  under 
the  sam.e  necessity  to  avoid  the  society 
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of  De  Montford,  believing  him  to  bean 
injured  man,  whose  actions  had  been 
misconstrued,  and  his  character  unjustly 
represented.  He  therefore  received  him 
at  his  own  lodgings  ;  and  finding^  his 
conversation  agreeable  and  amusing, 
treated  him  vith  cordiality  and  kind- 
ness. 

These  w-ere  circumstances  which  De 
Montford  failed  not  to  improve  to  his 
advantage  ;  and  having  made  himself 
exactly  acquainted  with  the  outlines 
of  a  tour  it  was  the  Colonel's  intention 
to  make,  before  his  return  to  Wales,  he 
determined  to  v;atch  an  opportunity  of 
getting  Clara  into  his  possession. 

It  is  novv^  proper  that  we  account  for 
his  unexpected  appearance  at  the  con- 
vent The  predatory  mode  of  life  to 
which  he  had  addicted  himself;  made  it 
necessary  for  him  to  seek  frequently  a 
tempora-y  concealment.  And  in  one  of 
those  intervals,  when  a  price  had  been 
set  upon  his  head,  he  took  refuge,  with 


130  LLEWELLEN, 

some  others  of  his  associates,  in  the 
neighbourhood  of  the  convent,  and  ac- 
cidentally beheld  Clara  walking  in  the 
gardens  with  her  cousin.  Uncertain, 
however,  of  her  appearance,  he  found 
means  to  learn  from  the  servants  the 
names  of  the  ladies  he  had  seen,  and  the 
circumstances  which  had  brought  them 
to  reside  in  the  convent. 

Having  then  equipped  himself  in  an 
elegant  suit  of  clothes,  once  the  property 
of  some  unfortunate  traveller,  he  made 
his  appearance  in  the  presence  of  Clara. 

The  contempt  and  disdain,  however, 
with  which  she  treated  him,  roused  the 
fiendish  feelings  of  his  nature  ;  and  he 
secretly  determined  to  follow  her  wher- 
ever she  went,  and,  if  possible,  to  be 
amply  revenged. 

Miss  MacGruther^s  recovery  was  now 
so  far  advanced,  that  the  ladies  began 
to  prepare  for  their  departure  ;  but  Co- 
lonel Macleod  proposed,  after  so  long  a 
confinement,  to  make  an  excursion  of  a 
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few  weeks,  at  the  same  time  mentioning 
his  own  particular  wish  of  paying  a  visit 
to  some  friends  in  Switzerland,  of  whom 
he  had  not  heard  for  many  years. 

The  proposal  had  many  recommenda. 
tions  for  his  youtliful  companions,  and 
the  heahh  of  Miss  MacGruther  being  per- 
fectly re-esiabJisbed,.  they  cheerfully  a- 
greed  to  accompany  him. 

They  left  the  convent  in  a  clear  spring 
day,  and  arrived  without  accident  at  Pa- 
ris ;  but  finding  themselves  entire  stran- 
gers there,  they  pursued  their  rout  to  Ba» 
sil.  The  beautiful  fertility  of  the  coun- 
try^ as  they  passed  along,  displayed  to 
their  minds  images  of  pleasing  contemp- 
lation, and  exinlirated  their  spirits.  1  he 
joy  manifested  by  Miss  MacGruther  was 
unboundfd,  as  here  and  th.re  ihe  swelling 
hills  remmded  her  of  souk-  favourite  pros- 
pect in  her  native  country  :  But  we  omit 
a  dehcnption  of  seen- ry  which  lias  been 
so  ufieu  and  so  ably  delineated,  nnd  only 
hint  the  effects  winch  a  view  of  it  pioda= 
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ced  on  the  minds  of  our  travellers  ;  but 
no  words  can  do  justice  to  their  feehngs, 
when  the  Rhine,  at  SchafFiiausen,  burst 
in  all  its  glory  on  their  senses. 

On  reaching  the  summit  of  the  hill 
which  leads  to  the  cascade,  they  alighted, 
and  descended  a  steep  bank.  Here  the  ri- 
ver was  concealed  from  view,  but  the  in- 
creasing roar  of  the  waters  gave  a  power- 
ful incitement  to  their  expectations,  and 
at  length  the  mighty  cataract  rushed  in 
all  its  majesty  upon  their  sight. 

The  world,  with  its  joys  and  sorrows, 
was  at  this  instant  a  chaos  in  the  mind  of 
Clara  -,  her  senses  owned  no  recollection 
of  the  past.  The  tumultuous  flood  alone 
absorbed  her  attention. 

Miss  MacGruther  was  stunned  and 
stupified  at  a  sight  which  so  far  trans- 
scended  her  imagination  ;  and  the  tears 
were  actually  rolling  over  her  cheeks,  as 
she  ejaculated, 

"  Lowrd,  Lowrd,  what  insignificant 
creatures  we  maun  appear  in  the  sight  o* 
God  1" 
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A  spectacle   so   new   and   wonderfuf 
charmed  them  to  the  spot,  and  the  guid^ 
had  more  than  once  to   remind  them  of 
the  lapse  of  time  before  they  were  indu- 
ced to  leave  it. 

Colonel  Macleod  urged  them  to  retura 
to  their  lodgings,  and  that  the  next 
object  of  attraction  should  be  the  lake 
of  Constance ;  but  not  long  after  they 
had  re-entered  their  carriage,  they  were 
surprised  and  attacked  by  banditti. 

Dreadful  was  the  situation  to  which 
they  were  now  reduced ;  resistance  they 
saw  was  vain.  Colonel  Macleod  implored 
the  ruffians  to  spare  their  lives,  and  again 
and  again  offered  to  yield  up  all  the  wealth 
in  his  possession;  but,  deaf  to  his  adjura- 
tions, they  had  just  succeeded  in  forcing 
the  carriage-door,  when  a  large  party  of 
horsemen  appeared  in  view,  and  flew  to 
their  rescue. 

The  desperadoes  were  masked,  and  one 
of  them  made  a  vigorous  effort  to  tear 
Clara  frorn  the  carriage,  and,  but  for  the 
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frenzied  graspwith  which  Isabella  clung 
around  her,  he  would  have  succeeded  ; 
but  the  repeated  report  of  fire-arms  made 
him  at  length  desist,  and  gallop  off.  The 
horsemen  who  then  came  up  to  the  car- 
riage were  too  anxious  to  afford  relief  to 
theladies,  to  think  of  attempting  the  pur- 
suit of  their  assailants. 

But  what  was  the  joy  and  astonishment 
of  Colonel  Macleod  and  his  helpless  com- 
panions, when  they  raised  their  eyes  and 
bf  held,  in  their  champions,  Sir  Charles 
Mrlville  and  a  large  party  of  gentlemen 
whose  faces  were  familiar  to  them,  and 
with  most  of  whose  names  they  were 
acquainted. 

At  this  mutual  discovery  Sir  Charles 
seemed  much  affected,  and  strove,  by 
every  means,  to  restore  the  ladies  to 
composure.  On  hearing  that  they  were 
merely  travelling  for  amusement,  he  pro- 
posed that  the  two  parties  should  join 
forces,  and  prosecute  their  journey  iu 
company,  as  he  and  his  friends  were  also 
on  a  tour  of  pleasure. 
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This  proposal  was  readily  assented  to« 
Sir  Charles,  though  poHte  and  atten- 
tive to  Clara,  appeared  to  have  abandon- 
ed  all  thoughts  of  a  more  tender  interest; 
the  gaiety  and  lively  conversation  of  Lord 
Bellinglon's  young  widow  wholly  engros- 
sed his  attention.  Forgetting  the  sorrows 
of  the  past,  she  laughed  and  sung,  and 
was  the  life  of  the  party,  Clara,  more 
reserved  and  reflective,  hardly  felt  satis- 
fied that  Colonel  Macleod  and  Miss  Mac- 
Gruther  were  sufficient  protectors,  and, 
though  fearful  to  be  charged  with  prude- 
ry if  she  avowed  her  sentiments,  she  se- 
cretly longed  to  be  once  more  the  inmate 
of  Howel  Parsonage. 

Having  visited  the  sublime  scenery  with 
which  this  delightful  country  abounded, 
Miss  MacGruther,  on  descending  from 
a  view  of  the  Glaciers,  was  unable  to 
recover  her  intellects  from  the  state  of 
wonder  into  which  they  had  been  thrown, 
she  was  often  heard  muttering  to  herself, 
*'  Weel,   weel,  after   this  ony   thing !— 
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mountains  made  o'  downright  ice,  and 
standing  there  for  ever,  is  what  surpasses 
thought ; — as  soon  would  I  ha'e  dreamed 
o'  seeing  hills  o'  burning  fire  as  moun- 
tains made  o'  snaw ! — I  wish  we  ha'e  na 
been  bewitched,  and  stanning  on  unholy 
ground  P' 
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CHAP.  IX. 


:^'ile  speaks  she  thinks,  she  acts  just  as  she  ought. 
But  never,  nf  vcr  reach'd  cnc  generous  thought. 

Pope. 


As  Colonel  Macleod  had  not  yet  seen 
the  friends  who  expected  his  arrival,  Cla- 
ra  urged  him  to  pay  the  visit,  as  her  an- 
xiety to  return  to  Wales  daily  increased. 

The  residence  of  Mr  and  Mrs  Linton 
to  whonn  the  visit  Vv^as  intended,  was  at 
Lucerne,  on  the  banks  of  a  beautiful  lake, 
almost  concealed  from  view  by  the  rocks 
that  towered  around  it. 

It  was  now  necessary  that  Colonel 
Alacleod  and  the  ladies  should  take 
leave  of  Sir  Charles  and  his  party,  who 
were  to  prosecute  their  projected  tour> 


iSS  LLEWFLLEN. 

and  then  meet  again  at  a  place  appointed^ 
and  return  in  company  to  England. 

The  proposal  was  agreeable  to  all  par- 
ties, and  the  gentlemen,  with  regret,  bade 
adieu  to  their  fair  companions;  but,  ere 
they  parted,  Sir  Charles  and  Isabella  had 
talktd  hall  in  earnest,  half  jokingly,  of 
ending  the  journey  of  life  together, 

Mr  and  Mrs  Linton^s  family  consisted 
of  five  daughters,  all  lovely  and  good- 
humoured,  but  in  mental  cultivatioQ 
they  were  lUfserably  deficient. 

Mrs  Linton  was  herself  one  of  those 
negative  beings  who  come  under  the  de- 
nomination of  sweet  incffensive  women. 
She  received  her  guests  with  a  curtesj 
and  a  smile,  and  seon  after  left  thtm  to 
themselves  that  she  might  superintend 
her  domestic  economy. 

She  made  it  a  rule  to  have  a  clean 
house  and  orderly  hours;  and  it  never 
came  within  the  compass  of  her  ideas  to 
suppose  herself  created  for  higher  pur- 
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poses.  She  watched  over  the  health  of 
her  children,  and  provided  them  with 
plenty  of  needle- work  ;  but  she  cramped 
their  genius,  and  fettered  their  under- 
standing by  confined  maxims  and  com- 
mon-place rules. 

Mr  Linton  was  himself  a  man  of  rather 
prepossessing  manners  ;  but  his  senti- 
ments were  illiberal,  and  his  temper  dic- 
tatorial and  harsh. 

While  he  was  maintaining  with  Colo- 
nel Maclcod,  that  there  was  no  such 
thing  as  misfortune  in  the  world  but 
what  was  occasioned  by  the  misconduct 
of  individuals,  the  young  ladies  gave  a 
simpering  attention  to  the  exertions  of 
Clara  and  Jier  cousin  to  draw  them  into 
conversation. 

The  evening  was  uncommonly  fine, 
and  after  dinner  Isabella  and  Clara  pro- 
posed a  walk,  and  the  MiSs  Lin  tons  look- 
ed towards  their  mother  for  approba- 
tion. 
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She  appeared  to  consider  the  proposal 
deeply  before  she  spoke,  suvl  then  said, 

*'  I  have  no  objection,  my  dears,  to 
break  rules  for  once,  since  your  young 
guests  wish  to  take  the  air;  but  only  be 
careful  not  to  go  wandering  idly  among 
the  rocks,  but  always  keep  the  beaten 
footpath." 

'*  Indeed,  Ma'am,''  added  she,  turning 
to  Miss  MacGruther,  "  one  hour  of  the 
day  is  all  1  alloiv  them  for  exercise;  for 
we  can't  be  too  careful  about  regularity; 

and  then  time  is  so  precious they  have 

flowered  a  whole  set  of  drawing-room  fur- 
niture  ;  and,  do  you  know,  the  materials 
cost  almost  double  what  I  could  have 
bought  the  cloth  for  ready  done ;— but 
then,  you  know,  employment  must  be 
had." 

"  I  suppose,**  said  Isabella,  "  one  of 
the  young  ladies  reads  aloud  while  the 
others  are  at  work." 

"  Oh,  no,  my  dear,  I  am  not  fond  of 
read ing- ladies ;    'lis    much    better   they 
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know  how  to  make  their  own  clothes, 
and  keep  their  houses  in  order  when  they 
get  them." 

"  Why  not  do  both  ?*'  inquired  Isabel- 
la, "  variety  is  delightful." 

*'  Oh  !  but  my  girls  never  think  about 
variety ;  they  are  not  brought  up  to  such 
fancies  as  that.** 

*^  I  think  we  had  better  tak'  a  walk 
oursells,  Ma'am,"  said  Miss  MacGru- 
ther,  addressing  Mrs  Linton. 

"  Walk  !"  repeated  Mrs  Linton,  in  a- 
mazement;  "  Oh,  dear  Ma'am,  I  never 
think  of  walking,  except  of  a  Sunday  to 
the  chapel, — it  has  such  an  idle  look." 

Miss  MacGruther  thought  that  it  was 
as  easy  to  be  idle  at  home  as  abroad  ^ 
but,  with  respect  to  Mrs  Linton,  the 
thought  was  erroneous ;  it  was  only  her 
servants  who  were  idle  while  she  per- 
formed the  work  for  which  they  were 
engaged. 

In  such  society  as  this  our  travellers 
found  the  time  hang  very  heavy,  and  they 
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frequently  urged  Colonel  Macleod  to  re- 
turn lo  Englar>d;  and  a  day  was  at  length 
appointed  for  the  commencement  of  their 
journey. 

As  Clara  stood  looking  vacantly  from 
the  window  of  her  apartment,  she  ob- 
served Ctdond  M.icdeod  in  close  conver- 
sation with  a  gentleman,  whom  she  in- 
stantly discovered  to  be  De  Montford, 
Extrtmely  displeased  to  find  this  con- 
nexion Si  ill  continue,  she  was  determined 
to  re[)rtsent  to  tlie  Colonel  the  impro- 
priety of  it,  and  once  more  to  urge 
him  to  return  to  Wales.  But  she  found 
that  de  Montford  had  obtained  an  intro- 
duction to  Mr  Linton,  and  was  to  remain 
to  dinner. 

De  Montford  pleaded  Fome  business 
ailairs  that  would  det  im  him  a  short  time 
in  Lucerne,  and  Clara  h  <d  now  no  reason 
to  complam  of  liis  attentions  to  herself, 
for  of  her  and  lier  party  he  hardly  deign- 
ed the  smallest  noiice,  but  addressed  hi«i- 
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self  entirely  to  Colonel  Macleod  and  Mr 
Linton.  When  the  ladies  retired  to 
the  tea-room,  the  Misses  were  clamor- 
ous in  their  admiration  of  the  handsome 
stranger,  and  Mrs  Linton  herself  won- 
dered what  might  be  the  extent  of  liis 
fortune. 

Clara  and  her  cousin  were  silent,  but 
it  was  no  e;^sy  matter  to  restrain  the  in- 
dignation of  Miss  MacGruther,  who,  en- 
raged to  hear  the  ])raises  of  a  man  who 
deserved  the  contempt  of  every  worthy 
mind,  vociferously  maintained  her  own 
dislike  and  De  Montford's  want  of  merit. 
This  appeared  to  the  young  ladies  as  an 
insult  to  their  penetration,  and  they  sup- 
ported the  contest  of  opinions  with  more 
spirit  than  good  breeding. 

•*  Lowrd,  Lowrd  I"  cried  Miss  Mac- 
Gruther, "  but  only  to  hear  creatures 
that  dinna  ken  yet  that  their  born,  set- 
ting up  their  tonguf  s  to  an  aged  woman 
like  mysell ;  it  would  be  long  or  ALss  DdU 
ziel  would  think  o'  the  like.** 
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««  Why,  really  ma'am»  I  don't  exactly 
comprehend  you,"  said  Mrs  Linton  ; 
«*  My  girls  are  not  much  accustomed  to 
hear  their  behaviour  found  fault  with  ; 
and  their  manners  have  been  extol- 
led and  admired  by  people  of  distinc- 
tion, and  1  assure  you  I  don't  think 
it  kind  that  you  should  take  such  liber- 
ties." 

"  My  aunt  took  no  liberties,  Madam," 
said  Isabella,  "  but  what  the  conduct  of 
the  youno:  ladies  warranted." 

**  Well,  I  declare  I  never  heard  the 
like,''  retorted  Mrs  Linton.  **  Did  you 
Come  to  my  house,  Miss,  with  no  inten- 
tion but  to  insult  me  ? 

*'  We  came  hither,"  said  Clara,  *'  to 
oblige  Colonel  Macleod — you  have  made 
us,  Madam,  but  too  sensible  of  our  in- 
trusion, and  this  very  night  we  shall  bid 
you  adieu,  whether  the  Colonel  remains 
here  or  not.  Miss  MacGruther,  let  us 
then  prepare  for  our  departure." 
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"  Yes  dear  I'm  coming  j  bu^"  added 
she,  turning  to  Mr  Liuton,  "  if  ye  wur 
but  ae  night  in  my  countrie,  you  wud 
better  know  the  kindness  that  is  due  to 
strangers ;  but  1  wish  ye  nae  waur  then 
just  to  fa'  into  the  power  o'  yere  braw 
Captain.  But,  come,  Bell,  to  hold  par- 
ley wi'  them  that  canna  count  twa  links 
in  a  chain  would  ill  set  a  MacGruther.'* 

She  then,  with  a  stately  gait,  Tvalked 
towards  the  door,  followed  by  her  niece 
and  Clara. 

Mrs  Linton,  seeing  the  matter  assume 
so  serious  an  aspect,  began  to  dread  the 
displeasure  of  her  husband ;  and,  look- 
ing round  upon  her  daughters,  **  Bless 
me  !"  said  she,  "  what  shall  we  do ;  Ixad 
we  not  better  make  some  apology  ?'* 

At  this  moment  Mr  Linton  entered 
with  the  gentlemen, 

"  Where  are  my  young  friends  and 
Miss  MacGruther  T  inquired  Colonel 
Macleod, 

*«  Oh,  dear,  I'm  sure,  Sir,  I  can't  well 
VOL,  in.  G 
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say,"  replied  Mrs  Linton  ;  *'  but  really 
we  cannot  help  disagreeable  things  hap- 
pening sometimes;  and  the  truth  is,  they 
took  something  amiss  that  my  girls  said; 
and  so" — 

Mr  Linton  cast  an  appalling  look  up- 
on his  trembling  daughters. 

"  What  !'*  said  he,  **  have  you  had 
the  presumption  to  give  offence  ?" 

**  No,  really,  Papa,*'  exclaimed  they 
all  in  one  breath,  '*  it  was  Mamma  her- 
self that  quarrelled  with  them." 

Mrs  Linton  in  agitation  stood  at  the 
side  of  de  Montford,  who  at  this  moment 
gave  a  most  significant  shrug  with  his 
shoulders. 

Mrs  Linton  wondered  what  he  might 
mean,  but  had  no  time  to  inquire,  for 
her  husband,  in  a  stern  voice,  bade 
her  go  instantly  and  make  a  suitable  a- 
pplogy  for  the  offence  she  had  given ; 
and  turning  to  the  Colonel,  he  expressed 
the  regret  he  felt  for  this  disagreeable 
occurrence. 
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The  Miss  Liiitons,  with  looks  of  con- 
sternation,  withdrew ;  and,  alarmed  at 
their  father's  displeasure,  hid  themselves 
in  their  own  apartment. 

Colonel  Macleod  was  soon  after  called 
from  the  room  by  the  ladies,  who  wished 
to  see  him;  and  Mr  Linton  followed. 

Mrs  Linton,  glad  by  any  means  to 
escape  the  presence  of  her  oiFended  hus- 
band, sat  down  beside  De  Montford. 

"  So,  Madam,"  said  he,  *'  you  have 
discovered  the  trick."  ^ 

.    '^  Oh,  my  good  gracious,  Sir,  what 
trick?'* 

"  Oh,  nothing  at  all ;  only  I  was  sure 
w^hen  I  had  the  happiness  of  seeing  you, 
that  a  lady  of  your  penetration  and 
judgment,  and  one  accustomed  to  the 
society  of  virtuous  women,  w^ould  soon 
discover  the  true  character  of  these  un- 
liappy  creatures.  My  friend,  the  Colo- 
nel, is  a  worthy  man.  His  only  foible  is 
gallantry  ;  but  I  cannot  forgive  him  at 
present  for  subjecting  you  and  your  a- 
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niiable  daughters  to  the  society  of  these 
poor** — 

*'  Hold,  Sir,  hold  ; — bless  me,  has  he 
had  the  audacity  to  be  so  wicked;  but  I 
will  go  this  moment  and  tell  Mr  Linton 
-^he  shall  turn  them  from  the  door  this 
instant.  I  thought  as  much— a  pretty 
story  truly." 

"  Stop,  Madam,"  cried  he;  '•  I  am  sure 
your  own  good  sense  will  point  out  to 
you  the  propriety  of  caution  in  this  af- 
fair. .  Your  husband's  life  will  doubtless 
appear  too  precious  to  be  risked ;  and, 
should  you  inform  him  of  your  suspi- 
cions, you  know,  my  dear  Madam,  ho- 
nour would  demand  satisfaction  for  the 
insult,  and  the  Colonel,  to  my  knowledge, 
is  so  good  a  marksman,  that— -in  short, 
you  had  better  let  them  leave  the  house 
quietly  to-night,  to-morrow  they  intend, 
I  believe,  to  continue  their  journey.'* 

*'  Very  true.  Sir;  and  I'm  sure  I  am 
much  obliged  to  you  for  your  advice ; — 
but,  bless  me,   who  is  the  old  lady  they 
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have  along  wilh  them, — surely  she's  not 
one  of  them  sort  of  persons  r" 

*'  Oh,  madam,  she's  a  very  well  known 
character,  I  assure  you, — she  keeps  a 
boarding-house.     You  understand  me." 

''Oh  yes,  Sir,  yes  ;  I  did  indeed  tliink 
her  a  light-headed  old  woman,  to  be  ask- 
ing one  to  go  gadding  and  walking;  and 
then  that  one  as  they  CiiU  La=ly  Belling- 
ton,  talked  so  impudently,  and  all  that. 
Well,  I  really  wonder  I  did  not  discover 
them  sooner." 

"  Oh,  I  hope,  Madam,  they  have  had 
no  time  to  undermine  the  principles  of  the 
Misses  Linton;  and  you  had  as  well  just 
keep  the  matter  quiet." 

Colonel  Macleod  now  interrupted  tiie 
conversation.  "  Miss  MacGruther,  Ma- 
dam," said  he,  *'  and  the  young  ladies, 
have  deputed  me  to  return  thanks  for  the 
attentions  you  have  shewn  them,  and  to 
say,  that  as  they  intend  beginning  their 
journey  early  in  the  morning,  they  will 
take  lodgings  to-night,  for  fear  of  disturb* 
ing  your  family.  ' 
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Oh,  Sir,  certainly/'  replied  she,  in  con- 
fusion, ";it  is  better,  very  proper  indeed. 
Sir."  The  Colonel  bovved.  "  De  Mont- 
ford,"  said  he,  "  do  you  go  soon  r" 

"  Yes,  Sir,  I  shall  accompany  you.** 
"  We  shall  walk  together,  then,'*  resum- 
ed the  Colonel,  *^  Mr  Linton  has  proir.is* 
ed  to  do  me  ihe  honour  of  supping  willi 
me,— he  is  already  gone  with  the  ladies.'* 
*'  Bless  me,'*  said  Mrs  Linton,  redden- 
ing, **  he  had  better  just  have  stayed 
■where  he  was  !** 

De  Montford  gave  her  a  reproving  look. 
She  vvas  silent,  and  he  then  took  leave 
n  ilh  the  Colojieh 

When  Colonel  Macleod  arrived  at  the 
hotel  where  he  ^vas  to  lodge,  he  made 
an  apology  to  De  Montford  for  not  invit- 
ing him  to  enter,  pleading  the  promise 
he  had  given  to  Clara  as  an  excuse,  De 
Montford  affirmed  that  he  did  not  intend 
staying,  but  added,  that  he  would  just 
step  up  a  few  moments  to  the  Colonel's 
own  chamber,   and  talk  over  the  events' 
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of  the  evening,  and  then  retire  to  his  own 
lodging.  The  proposal  was  accepted, 
and,  after  remaining  some  time  together, 
De  Montford  drew  up  the  window,  and, 
remarking:  that  the  niG:ht  was  unoom- 
monly  fine,  soon  after  withdrew,  and  Co- 
lonel Macleod  joined  the  ladies  and  Mr 
Linton  ;  the  former,  dehghted  at  the 
prospect  of  returning  home,  were  in  re- 
markably high  spirits,  and  the  evening 
passed  in  cheerful  conversation. 

Mt  Linton  left  the  house  at  a  late  hour, 
promising  to  see  them  in  the  morning, 
before  they  left  Lucerne. 

The  ladies  then  retired,  and  soon  fell 
asleep,  in  the  sweet  hope  of  a  speedy 
meeting  with  their  friends  in  Wales. 
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CHAP.     X. 


Death  had  he  s€en  by  sudden  blow, 
By  wasting  plague,  by  tortures  slow  ; 
Hy  mine  or  breach,  by  steel  or  ball, 
Knew  all  his  shapes,  and  scorned  them  all. 

Scott. 

The  cheering  rays  of  the  sun  warned 
our  travellers  of  the  hour  to  rise, 

"  I'm  right  glad,"  said  Miss  Mac- 
Gruther  as  she  entered  the  parlour,  "  at 
the  thoughts  o'  seeing  our  ain  bonny 
glen  again  ;  for  my  mind*s  just  weary, 
and  my  head  confused  in  whisking  about 
at  this  rate,  looking  at  thae  sights  and 
wonders." 

*'  I  sympathise  with  you,  my  dear 
Miss  MacGruther,"  replied  Clara,  **  for 
to  say  the  truth,  I  have  hardly  enjoyed 
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this  jaunt.  My  mind  has  been  harassed 
by  a  painful  feeling  of  impropriety,  in 
travelling  thus  far  from  home  without  a 
proper  escort." 

*'  Troth,  dear,  that's  true ;  for  though 
the  Colonel  is  a  -  very  decent  man,  he's 
neither  kith  nor  kin  to  ony  o'  us  ye  ken." 

"I  wish  the  good  gentleman  would 
rise,*'  said  Isabella  ;*'  methinks  the  hour 
is  long  past  that  he  promised  to  be  with 
us, — had  we  not  better  order  the  ser- 
vant to  tap  at  his  door?" 

"  Do  so,"  replied  Clara,  "  while  I 
prepare  the  breakfast.'* 

In  a  short  time  Isabella  returned. 

**  The  servant  knocked,  -and  better 
knocked,"  said  she,  **  but  can  obtain  no 
answer.'* 

**  Bless  me,'*  said  Miss  MacGruther^ 
**  it's  teasing  that  he  would  be  so  drow- 
sie  on  a  day  like  this  ; — an*  I  wis!;    he 
may  be  prepared  wi'  cash  for  t.  e    our- 
ney.'* 

;*  Yes,  yes,"  added  Isabella,  **  he  is 

g2 
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prepared, — lie  drew  a  large  sum  yester- 
.dav  before  dinner. 

Another  hour  passed  by,  and  the  la- 
dies became  seriously  uneasy.  They 
v/ere  now  joined  by  Mr  Linton. 

The  address  of  this  gentleman  was 
cold  and  ceremonious.  He  appeared  to 
eye  the  ladies  with  a  suspicious  scrutiny, 
and  was  impatient  to  see  the  Colonel. 

<'  You  were  acquainted,  I  believe." 
said  he,  in  a  sneering  manner,"  with  Mr 
De  Montfordj  with  whom  I  have  just 
parted." 

"  Very  slightly,  Sir,'*  replied  Clara." 
"  We  ken  him  better  than  we  wish,'' 
added  Miss  MacGruther,"  an'  the  less 
ye  ken  o'  him  the  better  for  yoursel'."' 

*^  Truly,  Madam,  you  seem  to  speak 
.freely  of  the  gentleman's  character." 

"  His  character.  Sir,  is  no  considera- 
tion of  ours,"  interrupted  Isabella  5  **  we 
liave  no  concern  with  him  whatever." 

"  No,  Madam,"  retorted  Mr  Linton, 
with  something  approaching  to  a  shrug, 
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"  I  did  not  suppose  so.  Mr  De  Mont- 
ford  seems  to  have  a  very  proper  regard 
to  character." 

Isabella  was  entirely  at  a  loss  to  com- 
prehend this  extraordinary  speech.  She 
looked  with  amazement  towards  Clara, 
who  faintly  smiled  to  her. 

"  In  gude  troth,  then,"  replied  Miss 
MacGruther,  '*  I  w^ush  you  and  your 
leddies  may  get  your  hearts  content  o* 
his  character,  sin'  ye  think  sae  muckle 
o'  him." 

**  What  do  you  mean,  by  that,  you 
old" 

"  Mr  Linton,"  said  Clara,  springing 
from  her  seat,"  did  you  come  here  to 
insult  us  !" 

**  No,  no.  Madam,  by  no  means,  I 
have  no  intention  to  insult  such  fair  pat- 
terns of  decorum." 

"  Come  awa,  bairns,"  said  Miss  Mac- 
Gruther,  **  let  us  leave  the  room, — for 
what  wud  ye  expec  fjae*'> 
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"  Hush,  my  dear  aunt,*'  said  Isabella, 
hurrying  her  away,  "  coaie  and  arouse 
the  Colonel." 

They  knocked  again  and  again ;  but  no 
movement  was  heard ;  at  length,  over- 
come by  fear,  they  caused  one  of  the  vi^ait- 
ers  to  force  the  door,,  vi^hich  was  locked. 
Having  succeeded,  the  man,  went  forward 
to  the  bed,  but  suddenly  drew  back  with 
a  cry  of  horror. 

The  ladies  instantly  rushed  forwards, 
and  beheld  the  body  of  the  Colonel  stiff 
and  cold,  with  a  deep  gash  on  his  head. 
Their  cries  brought  Mr  Linton  and  others 
into  the  room.    . 

Miss  MacGruther  first  regained  her 
presence  of  mind,  and,  throwing  her 
arms  around  Clara,  was  about  to  sup- 
port her  from  the  room,  and  Isabella, 
horror-struck,  was  unconsciously  follow- 
ing. 

''  Stop  !"  cried  ^r  Linton.  Thenmo- 
tlooing  to  a  waiter,  he  said,  **  Let  tlitse 
women  be  taken  into  custody,  to  stand 
trial  ior  this  atrocious  deed," 
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''  What,  Sir,  the  ladies !" 

"  Yes,  the  ladies,  or  whatever  you 
please  to  call  them  ; — but  see.  Sir,  that 
you  secure  them  " 

Miss  MacGruther's  arms  fell  powerless, 
while  Clara  sunk  senseless  at  her  feet, 

"  Mr  Linton,"  said  Isabella,  suddenly 
recovering  her  recollection,  "  is  it  possi- 
ble, that  you  can  for  a  single  moment 
suppose  us  accessory  to  this  dreadful 
crime  ?'* 

"  1  have  nothing  to  do  to  suppose  the 
contrary,"  replied  he ;"  but  I  have  sent 
foj  one  that  knows  something  of  your 
character  and  former  mode  of  life,'' 

"  Our  former  mode  of  life.  Sir! — 
Great  heaven  l"  cried  Miss  Mac Gruther, 
'*  he's  meaning  Captain  Byron,  an*  we're 
lost  indeed  !*' 

"  Byron,"  replied  Mr  Linton,  "  I  know 
of  no  such  person," 

**  VV'eel,  vveel,"  replied  she  faintly,  **  it's 
a'  ane, — he's  Byron  m  ae  place  and  De 
Momfoid  in  anither>  but/'  cried  she  so- 
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lemnly,  "  heaven  itself  maun  pleadour 
cause,  we  needna  be  feared. — No,  no, 
we  look  to  thee  for  justice,  great  Father 
of  the  Universe  !"  She  then  stooped  to 
raise  Clara,  and  seeing  her  still  senseless, 
imprinted  a  kiss  upon  her  forehead,  and 
burst  into  tears. 

Isabella,  of  hrmer  nerves,  threw  a  glance 
of  scorn  on  Mr  Linton. 

**  You,  Sir,"  said  she,  ''  have  daughters 
of  your  own.  It  would  better  have  be- 
come you  to  have  shewn  more  kindness 
to  the  friendless  stranger/' 

*'  Crimes  must  be  punished.  Madam, 
as  the  law  directs,  without  the  least  re- 
gard to  the  age  or  sex  of  individuals. 
And  if  you  would  escape  the  torture, 
you  had  better  confess  your  guilt  at 
once," 

"  Merciful  God  !"  cried  she,  '*  how 
dreadful  is  our  fate.'* 

At  mention  of  the  torture.  Miss  Mac- 
Giuther  was  unable  to  suppress  a  pier- 
cing scream. 
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'*'  Ony  thing,  ony  thing,  but  that  !*' 
said  she,  **  Oh,  death  itself  is  nothing  in 
comparison  ; — we  have  but  once  to  die  1 
What  matter,  then,  a  few  short  years ! 
but,  alas,  for  the  poor  young  things  1 
Oh,  that  my  death  might  save  them  !  I 
wad  yield,  I  v^^ad  yield  !  Spare'  them, 
spare  them!  and  let  me  die  to  save  them! 
Send  me  quickly  frae  the  world, — there's 
nane  to  miss  me!  Oil,  Mr  Linton,  if  ye 
ever  had  a  heart,  look  on  their  innocence 
with  compassion, — send  them  hame,  and 
tak  my  lifC;,  sae  little  worth,  to  save 
them." 

*'  You  then  confess  your  guilt,"  said 
Mr  Lmton,  with  immoveable  sternness. 

**  Oh,  heaven  forbid  that  I  should  die 
with  a  falsehood  upon  my  tongue  .' — 
No,  no,  no  !  guilty  I  am  not,  though  I 
die  this  hour."  * 

De  Montford  at  this  moment  entered 
the  room.  "  What  dreadful  deed  is  this 
Miss  MacGruther/*  said  he/*  that  I  am 
told  of?" 
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•«  Vile  fiend!*'  cried  she,  "  ye  ken 
owr  weel  what  deed  it  is,  and  wha's  cohq- 
mitted  it ! — heaven  saw  the  deed,  and 
heaven  kens  the  murderer  !'* 

De  Montford's  countenance  grew  blacks 
"  What!"  cried  he,  as  he  attempted  to 
seize  lier,  "  do  you  pretend,  old  sorce^ 
ress"— 

«'  Keep  off,  ye  viper,  nor  daur  to  lay  a 
finger  on  me." 

De  Montford  suddenly  turned  to  Mr 
Linton:  ''  where,"  said  he  "  is  the  body  ?'* 

*'  There,"  said  Mr  Linton,  pointing  to 

the  bed. 

"  You  had  better  remove  the  women,'* 

saidDe  Montford  cooly;  "  hasthat  young 
girl  fainted  ?  I  should  rather  suppose 
that  she  at  least  is  innocent.  1  know 
nothmg  particular  against  her  as  an  in- 
dividual, only  s*ie  is  in  bad  company — 
let  her  be  taken  care  of,  and  when  the 
trial  is  over,  I  shall  take  chcii  gt;  of  her  to 
licr  friends,  of  whom  I  know  someihing/^ 
'*  Now,  new,  I  see  the  whole  atrocity," 
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exclaimed  Isabella ;  then  throwing  her» 

self  on  her  knees  before  Mr  Linton,  "  I 

conjure  you,"  cried  she,  "  by  every  hope 

of  mercy  to  yourself, — I  conjure  you  by 

the  great  name  of  your  Creator,  to  give 

us  your  protection,  until  our  own  friends 

shall  learn  our  situation.     Oh,  my  poor 

Clara,  my  dear  dear  cousin,  it  is  for  you 

then  that  we  must  suffer ;   but  ah,   how 

much  more  deplorable  your  fate  will  be 

if  indeed  you  fall  into  the  power  of  this 

monster." 

"  De  Montford  fiercely  interposed. — 
*^  Mr  Linton/'  said  he,  "  secure  that 
woman.  She  is  a  perfect  devil.  I  could 
venture  my  life  the  murder  is  proven  a- 
gainst  her." 

"  They  must  all  be  taken  to  the  Castle 
on  the  Lake,"  replied  Mr  Linton,  *'  un- 
til the  senate  is  made  acquainted  with 
the  course  of  this  affair  j  and  I  shall  be 
glad,  for  the  sake  of  human  nature,  to 
find  that  they  are  innocent." 
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•'  Cold  blooded  moralist !  is  that,  then, 
all  your  interest?"  said  Isabella. 
'   *'  Here,  bind  them,"   cried  De  Mont- 
ford   to  the  waiters,    who  viewed   this 
scene. 

*'  No,  Sir,''  said  one  of  them,  *^  nei- 
ther you  nor  any  one  else  shall  bind 
them  until  there  is  further  cause  to  sup- 
pose them  guilty.  I  am  but  a  poor  lad, 
but  I  am  a  free  citizen  ;  and  I  com- 
mand, in  the  name  of  all  free  men,  that 
justice  be  done  to  these  unprotected  fe- 
males.'* 

"  And  I,"  said  the  other,  approach- 
ing, ''  will  venture  my  life  they  are  in- 
nocent." 

"  'Tis  heaven  !  'tis  heaven  itself  that 
speaks  in  them  !  the  spirit  of  God  him- 
self is  in  them  !  the  grace  of  the  Al- 
mighty has  descended  like  dew  upon 
their  lips !  Oh,  friends  of  the  friendless, 
and  supporters  of  the  weak,"  cried  Miss 
MacGruther,  *'  ye  have  spoken  indeed 
the  words  of  truth,  and  wilHngly,  v/illing- 
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ly,  do  we  throw  ourselves  on  your  pro- 
tection." 

**  Yes,'*  cried  Isabella,  "  they  arc  men 
indeed ;  most  willingly  do  we  throw 
ourselves  on  your  protection,  ye  noble 
friends.'* 

**  By  what  authority,'*  asked  De  Mont- 
ford,  imperiously,  do  such  as  you  pre- 
sume to  intermeddle  in  concerns  that 
nowise  affect  you.'* 

**  By  the  right,  Sir,  of  men  and  of 
Christians,  and  the  whole  canton  of  Lu- 
cerne w411  support  us." 

**  Hypocritical  minions,  away?'* 

**  Peace  !"  said  Mr  Linton.  **  These 
vromen  must  be  taken  into  confine- 
ment until  this  matter  is  investigated." 

**  No  doubt,  Sir,*'  replied  the  lad  who 
had  first  spoken,  *'  but  they  wdll  go  wil- 
lingly; there  is  no  occasion  for  violence. 
Josseline,"  added  he.  "  we  shall  go  a- 
long  with  them." 

**  Yes,  Manfred ;  and  we  shall  watch 
over  them  too,  that  no  harm  befals  them  ^ 
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but  keep  a  strong  band,  or  more  mur- 
ders may  be  committed." 

They  both  turned,  and  looked  full  in 
the"  face  of  De  Montford,  whose  rage 
exceeding  the  bounds  of  concealment, 
might  have  raised  suspicion  in  any 
breast  against  him  ;  but  Mr  Linton,  who 
having  once  admitted  a  suspicion  in  an- 
other qiiarter,  deemed  it  an  affront  to 
his  sagacity  to  have  it  supposed  other- 
wise. 

Clara  had  now  recovered,  and  Miss 
MacGruther,  whispering  consolation  in 
her  ear,  endeavoured  to  support  her  from 
the  room,  while  Isabella  urged  her  pa- 
tiently  to  follow  the  guard,  who  waited 
to  conduct  them  to  confinement. 

*'  Fear  not,  ladies,"  said  Manfred,  as 
he  followed  with  Josseline,  '*  the  senate 
are  men  of  penetration  and  justice.  Do 
not  hesitate,  then,  to  appear  before 
them." 

<«  We  will  not,"  replied  Isabella;  "  on 
the  contrary  we  shall  be  impatient  for 
the  investigation." 
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"  But,  oh  !"  cried  Miss  MacGrather, 
as  her  lip  quivered,  convulsively,  **  what 
if  they  really  put  us  to  the  torture." 

"  We  must  v/rite  home  immediately, 
replied  Clara,  faintly,  '*  and  surely  some 
one  will  fly  to  our  relief." 

*'  I  will  write  for  Sir  Charles  Melville/' 
said  Isabella  ;  "  he  is  not  far  off,  and  will 
protect  us  until  answers  arrive  from  Eng- 
land.'' 

They  were  now  at  the  place  of  con- 
finement, and  compelled  to  enter  a  gloomy 
building,  the  dark  and  massy  walls  of 
which  bore  a  striking  contrast  to  the 
smiling  aspect  of  the  scene  without.  The 
castle  stood  on  the  brow  of  a  sloping  hill, 
and  had  once  been  the  residence  of  a 
French  nobleman.  The  lake  heaved  its 
waters  in  front,  and  the  sun-beams  dan- 
ced over  its  rippling  surface,  while  green 
lawns  and  sloping  delis  presented  an  en- 
chanting picture  of  nature. 

Mr  Linlon  now  began  to  apprehend 
tlie  possibility  that  he  might  be  niista- 
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ken,  and  felt  seriously  alarmed  at  the  se- 
verity with  which  his  guests  had  been 
treated.  As  he  followed  them  to  the 
Castle,  he  reflected  on  the  fierce  and 
abrupt  interference  of  De  Montford,  and 
resolved  in  future  to  be  more  cautious 
in  admitting  injurious  suspicions.  The 
earnest  address  of  Isabella,  though  it  fail- 
ed to  move  his  sympathy,  had  not  been 
wholly  lost  upon  his  judgment ;  and  he 
secretly  determined  to  have  De  Montford 
also  seized.  In  the  meantime  he  procured 
for  the  ladies  the  comfort  of  being  con- 
fmed  in  one  apartment.  His  next  step, 
was  to  take  counsel  of  the  senate,  how  to 
act  in  the  affair.  It  was,  however,  the 
unanimous  opinion  of  these  gentlemen, 
that  the  person  of  De  Montford  could  not 
be  seized  until  something  more  direct  was 
alleged  against  him ;  and  with  respect  to 
the  ladies,  nothing  could  be  done  until  the 
letters  they  expected  from  England  should 
arrive.  The  letters  of  Clara  and  her  cousin, 
addressed  to  Mr&  Howel  and  others,  were 
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laid  before  the  senate  for  inspection,  previ- 
ous to  tiieir  being  sealed  and  sent  away. 

De  Mont  ford,  however,  was  on  the 
watch,  and,  by  bribery,  found  means  to 
intercept  them. 

He  had  observed  Colonel  Macleod,  the 
day  previous  to  his  death,  go  into  the 
bank  with  his  letter 'of  credit,  and  receive 
a  considerable  sum  of  money.  He  im- 
mediately formed  the  desperate  plan  of 
possessing  himself  of  the  whole  by  his 
murder,  and  then  accusing  Clara  and  her 
friends  as  the  perpetrators  of  the  deed, 
whom  he  knew  were  wholly  without  a 
friend  to  protect  them.  He,  at  same- 
time,  calculated  upon  the  possibility  of 
getting  Clara  into  his  possession  ;  not  be- 
cause he  really  loved  her,  but  he  had  the 
diabolical  wish  of  gratifying  his  revenge 
for  the  contempt  with  which  she  had 
treated  him,  and  for  the  representations 
she  had  made  of  his  character  to  Colonel 
Macleod. 

The  desire  of  seizing  Clara  had  been 
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early  made  known  to  his  desperate  asso- 
ciates, to  whom  he  held  out  the  lure  of  a 
handsome  recompense  for  their  services 
in  the  event  of  success. 

Acquainted  with  their  intended  rout, 
he  traced  them  in  their  journey  from  the 
convent ;  and  the  first  opportunity  which 
occurred,  for  making*  his  attack,  was  the 
one  already  commemorated,  when  Sir 
Charles  Melville  and  his  paiiy  appeared, 
and  defeated  his  design ;  but  De  Mont- 
ford  was  so  completely  disguised  on  that 
occasion  that  the  travellers  had  no  suspi- 
cion of  his  person. 

Though  foiled  in  this  adventure,  he 
did  not  despair  of  future  success  j  and  en- 
couraged by  this  hope,  he  followed  the 
party  to  Lucerne. 

He  early  perceived  how  easy  it  was 
to  impose  on  the  weak  and  credulous 
mind  of  Colonel  Macleod,  whose  good 
opinion  he  had  gained  in  spite  of  the 
reluctance  which  the  ladies  had  evin- 
ced to  admit  him  into  their  society  j  and 
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through  the  Colonel's  means  he  had  an 
once  obtained  an  introduction  to  the 
famHy  of  Mr  Linton. 

The  dispute  which  took  place  betwi:^t 
Mrs  Linton  and  her  guests  in  the  draw- 
ing-room, favoured  his  schemes ;  and 
by  instantly  seizing  the  opportunity  of 
embuing  her  mind  with  suspicions  inju- 
rious to  their  characters,  he  hoped,  in 
witnessing  their  condemnation,  to  reap 
the  reward  for  which  they  thirsted. 

With  Mrs  Linton  he  w^as  at  once  suc- 
cessful— she  lent  a  greedy  ear  to  his  ca- 
lumnious assertions, — for  she  was  one  of 
those  whose  virtues  depended  solely  on 
the  comparative  vices  of  their  neighbours, 
and  the  present  contrast  being  greatly 
to  her  advantage,  she  listened  to  the 
narrative  with  outward  signs  of  horror, 
while  she  inwardly  exulted  in  her  own 
supposed  superiority. 

She  waited  with  impatience  for  the 
return  of  her  husband,  and  felt  eager 
to  assail  him  with  a  storm  of  virtuous 

VOL.  III.  H 
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indignation  for  having  insulted  her,  by 
having  introduced  her  to  the  society  of 
such  women  ;  and  when  he  entered  the 
room  where  she  sat  to  receive  him,  he 
was  instantly  attacked. 

Had  Mr  Linton  been  entirely  sober, 
he  would  at  once  have  repelled  this  at- 
tack ;  as  it  was,  he  paid  a  stupid  good- 
natured  attention  to  her  invectives,  and 
replied  with  humility. 

In  the  morning,  he  arose  with  a  con- 
fused recollection  of  the  past  j  but  when 
Mrs  Linton,  with  rather  more  deference 
and  moderation  than  she  had  shewn  the 
preceding  evening,  recalled  to  his  me- 
mory the  representations  of  De  Mont- 
ford,  he  left  the  house  in  a  state  of  ex- 
treme  irritation,  and  determined  to  de- 
mand satisfaction  from  Colonel  Mac- 
leod  for  the  affront  thus  offered  to  his 
family, 

De  Montford  was  most  oportunely 
sauntering  near  the  door — Mr  Linton 
immediately  joined  him,  and  questioned 


LLEWELLEN.  171 

him  'minutely  respecting  the  history  of 
the  ladies,  the  particulars  of  which  he 
had  unfolded  to  Mrs  Linton. 

De  Montford  at  first  feigned  reluc- 
tance to  betray  the  Colonel's  secrets,  but 
appeared  at  length  to  suffer  the  pretend- 
ed facts  to  be  drawn  from  him  by  the 
questions  of  Mr  Linton  j  and  in  this  man- 
ner he  now  positively  affirmed  what  be- 
fore he  had  only  dared  to  hint. 
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CHAP.  XI. 


What  tragic  tears  bedim  tlie  eye* 
What  deaths  we  suffer  ere  we  die. 

Logan. 


As  the  last  glimmering  of  twilight  faded 
ia  tlie  western  sky,  the  prisoners  drew 
near  to  the  window,  expecting  every 
moment  that  they  would  be  fiwrnished 
with  lights;  but  all  Was  still  without  and 
within,  and  night  soon  threw  her  sable 
mantle  around  the  tower  that  confined 
them. 

It  was  tbe  beginning  of  autumn,  and 
though  the  season  was  mild  and  warm, 
yet,  deprived  of  fire  and  candle,  they  ex- 
perienced all  the  discomforts  of  winter's 
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cold  in  a  damp  and  airless  apartment* 
They  cio  vded  close  together,  but  their 
hearts  were  too  full  to  admit  of  conversa- 
tion. In  this  dreary  situation,  the 
mangled  body  of  Colonel  Macleod  arose 
to  their  recollection,  and  appeared  in  all 
its  ghastly  terrors  to  their  imagination ; 
nor  could  they  sometimes  convince  them- 
selves that  it  was  other  than  a  frightful 
dream. 

Isabella's  mind,  recently  filled  with  the 
most  pleasing  prospects  of  happiness,  was 
the  most  wretched  of  the  three,  and  all 
her  anticipated  joys  seemed  now  lost  to 
her  for  ever. 

The  horrid  idea  which  the  mind  of 
Miss  MacGruther  had  imbibed^  that  she 
might  be  put  to  the  torture  to  extort  the 
confession  of  a  crime  which  she  shudder- 
ed to  think  of,  had  struck  her  speechless 
and  immoveable. 

Clara  reflected  that  she  had  now 
little  to  regret  in  leaving  the  world,  and 
endeavoured  to  maintain  a  serenity  of 
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mind,  by  resigning  herself  to  the  fate  that 
awaited  them. 

In  this  situation  the  prisoners  passed 
one  day,  and  suffered  all  the  horrors  of 
what  appeared  to  them  a  never-ending 
night.  The  door  was  at  length  opened 
by  the  keeper  of  the  Castle,  who,  after 
placing  on  the  table  some  bread  and  wa- 
ter, put  into  the  hand  of  Clara  a  small 
slip  of  paper,  and  withdrew. 

*'  Alake,  alake,*'  cried  Miss  MacGru- 
ther,  bursting  into  tears,  "  is  it  not  e- 
nough  to  kill  us  with  cold  and  fear,  that 
they  murder  us  by  starvation."  She 
then  lifted  the  pitcher  and  swallowed  a 
little  water,  while  Clara  perused  the 
paper.     It  was  in  these  words  : 

**  Life  is  sweet.  You  may  preserve  it 
if  you  will  accept  the  terms.  Be  in  readi- 
ness to  avail  yourself  of  the  first  oppor- 
tunity that  affords  you  the  means  of 
escape.  You  must  be  alone, — be  se- 
cret." 
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"  Heaven/*  cried  Clara,  "  is  surely 
sufficient  to  protect  me." 

Isabella  silently  read  the  lines. 

'*  Dearest  Clara,"  said  she,  "  our  on- 
ly safety  is  in  keeping  firm  together. 
Let  us  not  for  one  moment  s.eparate,  or 
we  are  lost.  But,  come,  for  the  present, 
let  us  partake  of  this  miserable  diet.  It 
will  serve  to  support  our  strength,  and 
render  us  more  able  to  bear  the  trials 
that  await  us. 

*•  Yes,  dear,  keep  up  your  heart,"  said 
Miss  MacGruther,  as  she  poured  a  little 
water  on  the  corner  of  herjiandkerchief 
to  cool  her  inflamed  eyes ,  **  keep  up 
your  hearts,  and  while  I  hae  strength  to 
Stan',  I'll  no  forsake  you.  But,  oh,  that 
thae  letters  wud  come  in  time  to  save  us 
frae  the  rack  and  torture  1" 

The  idea  of  this  now  overcame  her  for- 
titude, and  dropping  the  bread  which  she 
had  but  a  moment  before  attempted  to 
swallow,  she  covered  her  face  with  her 
hands,  and  wept  aloud. 
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'  "  They  dare  not  put  ns  to  the  torture," 
cried  Clara  3  *'  but,  O  blessed  Englandl'* 
continued  she,  clasping  her  hands  toge- 
ther, "  how  little  did  we  consider  our  na- 
tive benefjts  when  we  left  thy  shores." 

''  Aye,  Bell,"  said  Miss  MacGruther, 
*'  how  sweet  were  the  days  of  our  youth, 
but  we  thought  little  o*  the  good  till  the 
ill  cam  to  us.  Strangers  in  a  savage  land, 
whr.t  may  we  no  hae  to  suffer.  I  never 
thought  meikle  o'  the  French  clamjam- 
frey,  and  we  are  now  in  their  power.'* 

*'  My  dear  aunt,  you  must  be  cau- 
tious,*' said  Isabella,  "  of  what  you  say ; 
remember  our  situation.  We  are  indeed 
in  the  power  of  the  enemy  ;  but,  I  trust, 
we  shall  be  tried  by  Englishmen ;  as 
yet  we  have  nothing  to  say  against  the 
French." 

''  True,  Bell,  true,  Bell ;  but,  alake  for 
us,  we  are  in  the  hands  o'  Satan's  chosen 
agent;  for  if  ever  Belzebub  set  the  devil 
on  twaJegs  in  the  shape  o'  man,  'tis  in 
the  shape  o'  Byron  that  he  staps  abroad." 
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The  following  day  passed  in  much  the 
same  manner  as  the  foregoing,  only  with 
this  addition,  that  more  comfortable  food 
w^as  set  before  the  prisoners  for  dinner, 
and  of  which  they  endeavoured  to  par^ 
take  ;  but  as  the  gloom  of  evening  deep- 
ened, the  despondency  of  their  hearts 
increased.  Their  solitude  w^as  however 
interrupted  tow'ards  evening  by  the  en- 
trance of  the  keeper,  who  approached 
towards  Clara. 

*'  Follow  me,"  said  he,  '^  the  bailiff  is 
desirous  to  examine  you  all  separately,  and 
you  are  the  first  that  he  would  speak 
with." 

'^  I  will  not  go,"  said  Clara,  firmly, 
"  until  called  in  form  before  the  Senate.'* 

"  If  you  will  not  obey  the  orders," 
said  he,  gruffly,  "  you  must  be  compell- 
ed." He  was  then  about  to  seize  her, 
but  Isabella,  throwing  her  arms  around 
her,  clung  with  a  death  grasp,  while 
Miss  MacGruther  interposed  with  such 
courage,  that  the  wretch  had  nearly  re- 
h2 
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signed  the  attempt,  when  suddenly  the 
door  flew  open,  and  De  Montford  rushed 
forward  to  his  assistance.  Screams  were 
now  the  only  resistance  that  Clara  and 
her  friends  could  make ;  but  the  keeper 
rudely  drew  back  Isabella  and  her  aunt, 
and,  locking  the  door,  he  followed  De 
Montford  and  Clara. 

The  guards  who  had  been  appointed 
to  watch  the  tower  were  in  a  deep  slum- 
ber, the  effects  of  a  potion  which  had 
been  mixed  with  their  drink.  Clara  con- 
tinued to  shriek  ;  and  De  Montford  now 
attempted  to  gag  her ;  but  suddenly  the 
trampling  of  many  feet  was  heard,  and  a 
considerable  band  of  peasantry,  headed 
hy  Manfred  and  Josseline,  rushed  upon 
the  ruffians,  and  succeeded  in  securing 
the  keeper,  but  de  Montford,  quick  as 
lightning,  had  escaped. 

"  Fear  not,  lady,"  said  Josseline,  **  did 
we  not  swear  to  protect  you  ?"  Clara 
pressed  the  hand  of  the  speaker  5  but, 
unable  to  articulate,   clung  to  him  for 
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protection.  She  was  then  conducted  back 
to  her  apartment,  where  she  found  Miss 
MacGruther  and  her  cousin  in  a  state  of 
misery  that  baffled  description.  The  sight 
of  Clara  soon  re- assured  them  -,  and  Miss 
MacGruther  understanding  that  she  owed 
her  safety  to  the  fidelity  of  Josseline,  in 
the  fulness  of  her  gratitude  hugged  him 
in  her  arms,  while  Isabella,  giving  him  a 
piece  of  money,  desired  him  to  distri- 
bute the  amount  amongst  the  worthy 
friends  who  had  assisted  in  the  rescue 
of  her  cousin.  Josseline  accepted  the 
money,  but  appropriated  it  to  other  pur- 
poses than  that  for  which  it  had  been 
assigned. 

Having  seen  the  prisoners  composed 
and  in  safety,  he  went  away,  but  soon 
after  made  his  appearance,  followed  by 
Manfred,  each  loaded  with  fuel  for  fir- 
ing, and  various  other  necessaries  for 
their  comfort.*  They  next  busied  them- 
selves in  cleaning  and  arranging  the  few 
articles  in  th$  room  j  and,  covering  the 
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table  with  a  clean  napkin,   they  plaoed 
on  it  a  plentiful  repast. 

They  now  apologised  to  the  ladies  for 
being  under  the  disagreeable  necessity 
of  locking  them  up  for  the  night,  as  they 
were  responsible  to  the  Senate  for  the 
keys  which  they  had  wrested  from  the 
treacherous  keeper,  who  was  detained 
in  custody  of  the  peasants  until  they 
should  return  to  them. 

"  We  have  no.  words  to  thank  you," 
replied  Clara  ;  **.but  we  trust  that  hea- 
ven will  afford  us  the  means  to  convince 
you  of  our  sincere  gratitude." 

*'  Tou  are  from  our  own  country,  la- 
dy, and  we  are  more  than  repaid  in  the 
pleasure  we  feel  in  having  rendered  you 

a  service." 

<'  Country  !'*  exclaimed  Miss  Mac- 
Gruther,  "  ye  are  frae  the  country  o' 
Paradise; — none  but  the^ pure  child  o* 
heaven  could  do  as  you  hae  done." 

Jossejine  bowed,  and  withdrew,  and 
soon  after  the  keys  were  heard  turning 
in  their  rusty  locks. 
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The  crackling  blaze  of  the  faggots 
inspired  Miss  MacGruther  with  more 
comfortable  sensations  than  she  imagin- 
ed it  possible  to  feel  under  her  present 
calamities.  She  drew  near  to  the  cheer- 
ful hearth,  and,  placing  her  feet  before 
the  fire,  her  mind  seemed  to  dilate  with 
excessive  satisfaction.  Isabella  drew  the 
supper  table  near,  and  having  placed 
Clara  beside  her  aunt,  she  played  the 
lively  hostess  with  somewhat  of  her  usual 
vivacity,  though  occasionally  some  pain- 
ful thought  drove  the  dimples  from  her 
cheek.  A  comfortable  glass  of  wine, 
however,  revived  and  fortified  her  mind, 
and  feeling  now  a  reliance  on  the  fidelity 
of  Josseline,  the  prisoners  proposed  re- 
tiring to  bed,  and,  if  possible,  compos- 
ing themselves  to  sleep. 

Having  cleared  away  the  remnants  of 
their  repast,  they  placed  a  candle  on  the 
table,  in  case  of  sudden  alarm,  and  threw 
themselves  into  the  only  bed  the  room 
afforded,  where  their  cares  were  sunk  in 
temporary  oblivion. 
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The  following  morning  Miss  MacGru- 
ther  was  the  first  who  awoke,  and  seeing 
Clara  and  Isabella  still  asleep,  she  was 
cautious  not  to  disturb  them,  but  get- 
ting up,  and  observing  the  candle  still 
burning,  *'  What  wud  hinner  me,"  said 
she,  **  just  to  light  a  bit  fire,  and  get  the 
breakfast  ready  mysel.'*  Josseline  had 
provided  tea  and  sugar,  and  she  soon  put 
all  things  in  order. 

While  thus  employed,  she  was  startled 
by  a  rap  at  the  door.  She  hesitated  a 
moment  whether  or  not  to  open  it,  and 
then  boldly  advanced.  At  this  moment 
some  one  drew  the  bolt  on  the  outer 
side,  and  again  knocked. 

'*  If  ye  be  for  good,  ye  may  come  in,** 
said  she  ;  at  the  same  time  drawing  back 
the  door,  she  beheld  an  elderly  gentle- 
man, who  respectfully  bowed  to  her. 

*'  Lowrd-sake,  what  brought  ye  here," 
cried  she,  **  or  what  will  I  do  wi'  you  ; 
for  I  canna  bid  ye  come  in  till  the  bairns 
are  out  o'  bed ;  an',  poor  things,  their 
sleep's  no  like  the  sleep  o'  guilt." 
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"  Do  not  be  uneasy,  Madam,**  said  the 
stranger,  "  I  only  come  to  inform  you 
that  the  Senate  are  made  acquainted 
with  your  alarm  of  yesternight;  and  have 
deputed  me  to  inform  you,  that  myself 
and  another  member  of  the  assembly 
will  be  with  you  in  an  hour,  to  inquire 
into  the  nature  of  your  present  situa- 
tion, and  to  render  your  confinement  as 
little  irksome  as  possible." 

He  again  bowed,  and,  shutting  the 
door  as  politely  as  the  action  would  ad- 
mit, he  turned  the  key,  and  left  Miss 
MacGruther  standing  in  astonishment. 

Suddenly  recollecting  that  she  had  no 
time  to  lose,  she  approached  the  bed 
where  her  young  friends  still  lay  in  a 
heavy  slumber.  **  Poor  things  !'  said 
she,  '*  'tis  hard  to  wauken  ye  to  misery ; 
an'  Lord  kens  what  ye  may  have  to  suf- 
fer this  day." 

Clara   appeared  a  little  feverish; a 
bright  vermilion  glazed  her  cheek,  which 
rested  on  a  hand  like  polished  ivory. 
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■«  Weel,"  said  Miss  MacGruther,  "  if 
I  cou'dna  just  think  it  was  a  rose-bud 
dropped  on  the  leaves  o'  a  lily !  But, 
Clara,  dear,  ye  maun  rise  ;  they're  com- 
in*,  dear,  they're  comin' ;  an'  ye  maun 
up  and  Stan'  ye're  trial.  Bell,  Bell, 
shake  aff  this  drowsy  fit ;  for  we'll  may« 
be  a'  sleep  sounder  yet  or  lang." 

Isabella  sprung  up  in  alarm,  and  awa- 
kened Clara. 

"  Here  is  water  to  refresh  ye,"  cri^d 
Miss  MacGruther,  "but  Himself  alone 
can  tell  whether  its  worth  our  while 
to  use  it." 

**  My  dear  au-nt,  why  do  you  speak  in 
so  desponding  a  manner  ?"  asked  Isa- 
bella. 

"  Oh,  I  hae  seen  the  judge ;  he  was 
here  while  you  slept ;  an'  we're  a'  to 
Stan'  trial  in  less  than  an  hour  frae  this." 

"  Good  heavens  1  said  Clara,  **  and 
who  are  to  be  our  accusers  ?" 

*'  Oh,  dear,  'tis  that  that's  grieving 
me.  Our  precious  lives  will  be  sworn 
away  by  the  prince  o'  devils.'* 
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''  No,  no,  my  dear  aunt,'*  said  Isabel- 
la, "I  cannot  believe  in  this.  We  are 
still  in  a  Christian  land ;  but  dry  your 
tears,  the  sight  of  your  agitation  may  be 
against  our  cause.'* 

**  True,  Bell,  its  very  true,  and  I'll 
try  to  moderate  my  sorrow.  Sae  let  us 
sit  down  to  breakfast,  come  o't  what 
will. 

Miss  MacGruther  then  sealed  herself 
at  tiie  table,  and  Clara  'and  her  cousin 
soon  after  joined  her. 

They  had  just  finished,  when  the  key 
was  turned  in  the  lock,  and  two  respec- 
table looking  men  entered  the  room,  and 
introduced  themselves  by  the  names  of 
Musgrove  and  Boston. 

**  Ladies,"  said  Mr  Musgrove,  '*  It  is 
necessary  ^that  you  reply  to  a  few  preli- 
minary questions  before  this  disagreea- 
ble affair  is  investigated  in  presence  of 
the  Senate  ;  and  we  venture  to  hope  that 
your  answers  will  be   candid  and  sin- 
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*^  Nae  doubt,  Sir,  nae  doubt;  but 
3^ou'll  maybe  no  believe  ;  an's  hard  to 
frighten  ane  wi'  wheels  an  tortures  till 
they  ca'  themselves  tlie  warst  that  ye 
wad  hae  them.  Alake  '  alake !"  conti- 
nued she,  while  the  chair  shook  under 
her,  **  wud  ye  no  but  wait  for  our  Eng- 
lish friends/' 

"  Do  not  alarm  yourself,  Madam,^' 
said  Mr  Musgrove,  **  we  came  hither  to 
ask  but  a  few  simple  questions." 

*'  And  we  are  ready  to  reply,  Sir,"  said 
Isabella,  firmly. 

**  In  the  first  place,  then.  Madam,'* 
resumed  he,  turning  from  Miss  Mac- 
Gruther  to  her  niece,  **  Can  you  tell  us 
what  is  become  of  the  money  which  Co- 
lonel Macleod  drew  the  day  before  his 
death?" 

"  Alas !  no  Sir,'*  replied  Isabella,  **  we 
know  nothing  of  it." 

"  Your  trunks.  Madam,  have  already 
been  inspected,  it  is  now  necessary  that 
your  persons  are  searched  hy  women  ap- 
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pointed  for  the  purpose ;  this  indeed 
should  have  sooner  taken  place.'* 

"  We  are  very  willing,  Sir,  to  under- 
go the  examination." 

"  Lowrd  !"  cried  Miss  MacGruther, 
apart  to  herself,  **  to  think  o'  treating  us 
like  unhanged  thieves." 

Mr  Musgrove  then  inquired  who  Co- 
lonel Macleod  was, — what  had  brought 
him  to  Lucerne, — what  relation  he  bore 
to  his  travelling  companions,  and  sundry 
other  questions;  all  of  which  Isabella  an- 
swered  with  composure,  and  of  which 
Mr  Boston  took  a  jotting.  The  gentle- 
men then  retired  to  an  inner- room,  while 
two  women  came  forward  and  desired 
the  ladies  to  strip,  while  they  searched 
their  clothes.  To  this  indignity  they 
silently  submitted ;  and  as  nothing  was 
found  which  could  lead  to  the  least  sus- 
picion against  them,  they  begged  the 
women  to  procure  for  them,  if  possible, 
the  trunks  that  contained  their  wearing 
apparel ;  but  they  received  no  answer,  as 
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their  language  was  not  understood  ; — • 
they  made  the  same  request  in  French, 
and  were  given  to  understand  that  the 
favour  would  probably  be  granted,  but 
that  the  request  must  first  be  laid  before 
the  Senate  for  consideration. 

The  women  theli  withdrew,  and  the 
ladies  having  readjusted  their  dresses, 
waited  a  considerable  time  before  Mr 
Musgrove  and  his  friend  returned* 

At  length  they  came,  and  were  fol- 
lowed  by  Josseline  and  Manfred,  bear- 
ing with  them  the  travelling  trunks  be- 
longing to  the  prisoners. 

"  We  see  no  reason,"  said  Mr  Mus- 
grove, *'  to  deprive  you  of  any  necessa- 
ry comforts;  and  we  hope,  when  your 
English  letters  arrive,  that  w^e  shall  be 
able  to  dismiss  you  as  innocent  of  the 
crime  laid  to  your  charge.  The  Colonel 
will  be  interred  to-day. 

Clara  burst  into4ears.  Mr  Musgrove 
appeared  affected.  "  Be  composed,  young 
lady,*'  sai^  he  ;  **  a  few  days  will  now 
put  an  end^to  your  anxiety.'* 
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*'  Alas,  Sir,'*  said  she,  "  whatever 
should  befal  myself,  I  cannot  help  griev- 
ing for  the  fate  of  my  revered  old  friend ; 
and  it  is  ungenerous  in  Mr  Linton,  who 
professed  to  love  him,  not  to  show  more 
kindness  to  his  deserted  friends.'* 

"  Mr  Linton  is  unfortunately  preju- 
diced against  you,  and  more  likely  to 
become  your  accuser.  But,  adieu  at  pre- 
sent, ladies  j  I  shall  endeavour  to  see  jus- 
tice done." 

He  then  abruptly  departed,  accompa- 
nied by  Mr  Boston,  leaving  *the  ladies 
in  a  very  perplexed  and  uncomfortable 
state  of  mind. 

The  hours  which  passed  between  this 
day  and  that  on  which  the  expected  letters 
were  to  arrive,  seemed  years  to  the  anx- 
ious prisoners.  At  length  the  day  came, 
and  hardly  could  they  breathe  for  the 
intenseness  of  their  hopes,  but  it  passed 
without  bringing  the  desired  intelH- 
gence.  The  situation  of  these,  unhappy 
victims  was  now  past  endurance.  In  vain 


190  LLEWELLEN. 

did  they  rack  their  minds  with  conjec- 
ture as  to  the  cause  of  the  delay.  In  vain 
did  they  hope  that  some  of  their  friends 
were  on  the  road  to  seek  and  to  save 
them.  Day  after  day  wore  past,  until 
they  received  a  formal  summons  to  ap- 
pear in  the  high  court  ui  presence  of  the 
Senate. 

Miss  MacGruther  was  seized  with  vio- 
lent convulsions,  and  Isabella  dreaded 
that  her  agitation  would  alone  be  sutTi- 
cient  to  condemn  them.  She  and  Clara 
did  all  in  their  power  to  restore  her  to 
composure  ;  but  the  terrors  of  tlie  rack 
had  taken  such  firm  possession  of  her 
mind,  that  she  neither  heard  their  words 
nor  understood  their  purpose.  In  this 
dreadtul  situation  she  was  dragged  be- 
fore the  judges  for  examination  ^  but  un- 
ab*.  to  articulate  a  single  sentence,  she 
wiv*  quickly  commanded  to  resume  her 
s^^at.  Dif  Montford  was  now  called  and 
€.1  mined  as  to  his  knowledge  of  the 
prisoners,  and  desired  to  make  a  full  de- 
claration of  all  he  knew  regarding  them. 


LLEWELLEN.  IQl 

He  stated  at  great  length,  and  with 
surprising  coolness,  that  he  had  known 
them  in  the  city  of  London  as  profligate 
and  disorderly  characters ;  that  the  old 
woman,  stating  herself  MacGruther,  had 
for  many  years  kept  a  boarding-house  in 
Crane-alley  of  the  worst  description ; 
and  that  it  was  her  constant  practice  to 
allure  the  unwary,  and  insnare  the  weak ; 
that  in  spite  of  her  well-assumed  disguise, 
he  had  at  once  recollected  her  when  he 
saw  her  at  Mrs  Linton's  ;  and  that  Mrs 
Linton,  a  lady  of  virtue  and  penetration, 
had  been  so  much  shocked  by  the  con- 
versation of  the  two  girls,  that  she  was 
compelled  to  give  them  warning  to  leave 
her  house ;  that  Colonel  Macleod,  a 
man  of  weak  mind  and  hot  temper,  had 
been  extremely  enraged  at  them  for  caus- 
ing so  unlucky  a  rupture;  and  tired  of 
their  continued  levity,  and  disgusted 
with  their  societv,  he  had  mentioned  to 
him  th  ^  it  was  his  intention  to  turn  them 
off,  but  that  he  feared  their  mahce ,  that 
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he  had  moreover  recommended  to  his 
protection  the  young  creature  styhng  her- 
self Dalziel,  as  he  thought  her  new  to 
guilt,  and  capable  of  reformation ;  and 
that  it  was  his  intention,  with  all  defer- 
ence to  the  gentlemen  of  the  jiJry,  to 
obey  the  last  injunctions  of  his  much  re- 
spected friend  the  Colonel ;  he  therefore 
begged  the  Senate  to  have  mercy  on  the 
young  creature  above  alluded  to ;  and 
that  he  was  willing  to  swear  that  he  had 
spoken  truth,  and  nothing  but  the  truth. 
As  to  the  murder  of  ( 'olonel  Macleod, 
he  could  say  nothing ;  but  that  he  made 
no  doubt  the  respectable  body  of  gentle- 
men he  had  the  honour  of  addressing 
•would  in  due  season  discover  the  perpe- 
trators. He  then  bowed,  and  was  suffer- 
ed to  resume  his  seat. 

Mr  Linton  was  the  next  who  under- 
went examination.  With  a  consequen- 
tial air  he  rose,  and  spoke  to  the  follow- 
ing effect : 

''  Most  noble,  wise,  and  worthy  Gen- 
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tlemen,— My  opinion   in  this  affair   is, 
that  the  gentleman  who  has  just  spoken 
is  correct  in  his  statement.     How  ether- 
wise  should   women  travel  so  far  from 
home  with  a  man  no   ways  related  to 
them  ?    And  Mrs  Linton,  who,  I  have 
the  satisfaction  to  say,  has  shewn  herself 
a  prudent  mother  and  an  obedient  wife, 
had  from  the  first  a  very  bad  opinion  of 
her  visitors,    their  morals  and  manners 
being  entirely  different  from  her  own,  or 
from  those  of  the  ladies  she  was  accus- 
tomed to  associate  with.     But  not  willing' 
to  believe  them  other  than  respectable, 
she  bore  patiently  with  them,  until  she 
heard  them  attempting  to  undermine  the 
principles  of  her  daughters,  and  she  Gis- 
missed  them  the  house,  as  Mr  de  Mont- 
ford  has  already  stated."  He  then  retired, 
and  Isabella  was  desired  to  stand  forth. 

With  a  firm  step  she  advanced,  and 
stood  before  the  Senate,  maintaining  a 
sedate  and  solemn  composure. 

VOL.    III.  I 
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It  was  demanded  of  her  what  she  had 
to  say  in  her  own  justification  against  the 
charges  brought  against  her. 

"  Nothing,  my  Lords,"  said  she,  "  but 
simply  that  they  are  false,** 

Mr  Linton,  who  could  not  endure  the 
supposition  that  he  might  be  wrong, 
was  hardly  able  to  maintain  the  silence 
which  the  custom  of  the  proceedings  en- 
joined. 

"  Are  you  able.  Madam,  then,*'  asked 
one  of  the  Senate,  "  to  give  any  better 
account  of  yourself,  or  of  the  reasons  that 
brought  you  to  Lucerne?" 

*'  Had  our  English  letters  arrived  in 
time,  you  would  have  had  no  reason  to 
require  an  account  of  what  or  who  I 
am.  My  name  is  Bellington,  widow 
of  Lord  Bellington,  a  British  peer. 

"  Lideed  ! — You  seem  young  to  have 
been  a  wife  and  widow/* 

De  Montford  shrugged  his  shoulders, 
and  Mr  Linton  returned  him  a  sneer  of 
discredit  to  the  statement. 
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*'  My  youth,  my  Lords,  cannot  be  held 
a  crime.'* 

*'  And  who,  then,  are  the  ladies  with 
whom  you  travel  ?" 

"  The  one  is  my  paternal  aunt,  the 
other  is  her  niece,  my  cousin." 

*^  And  what  was  ihe  object  of  your 
journey  hither  ?" 

"  We  left  home.  Sir,  to  attend  the 
deathbed  of  Mrs  Llewellen,  daughter  to 
Colonel  Macleod,  who  died  in  a  convent 
in  the  south  of  France,  and  from  whence 
it  is  in  your  powder  to  learn  the  truth  of 
my  statement.  After  her  death  we  came 
with  her  father  to  Lucerne,  who  wished  to 
visit  Mr  Linton  as  an  old  acquaintance." 

"  Have  you  any  thing  further  to  add  ?" 

"  Nothing,  Sir,  but  that  I  request  the 
attention  of  the  Senate  to  this  slip  of 
paper.  It  was  sent  to  my  cousin  while 
in  confinement,  and  ought  to  have  been 
subscribed  by  Mr  de  Montford,  by  whom 
it  was  written.*' 

She  handed  it  to  Mr  Musgrove,  who 
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respectfully  received  it,  and  attentively 
perusing  the  contents,  he  passed  it  to 
the  other  gentlemen  of  the  assembly.  A 
pause  ensued. 

At  length  MrMusgrove  said,  "  What 
is  the  reason,  Madam,  that  you  affirm 
this  to  be  the  writing  of  Mr  de  Mont- 
ford  ?" 

*'  Because,  Sir,  the  same  evening  it 
was  received,  he  bribed  the  keeper 
of  the  prison  to  admit  him,  and  they  at- 
tempted to  carry  Miss  Dalziel  off  by 
foixe." 

A  murmur  i:an  through  the  assembly, 
and  all  eyes  were  fixed  on  De  Montford's 
countenance,  which,  however,  did  not 
undergo  the  slightest  alteration,  unless 
it  w^ere  a  malevolent  smile  that  hovered 
on  his  lip. 

Isabella  was  desired  to  resume  her 
seat,  and  the  keeper  being  ordered  to  ap- 
pear, one  of  the  officers  stepped  for- 
ward, ahd  reported  that  he  had  abscond- 
ed. 
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De  Mont  ford  was  then  interrogated  as 
to  the  truth  of  the  accusation  brought 
against  him.  He  instantly  rose  with  a 
steady  countenance,  and  said,  **  I  can 
only  repeat  the  lady's  own  words> — that 
the  charge  is  false.  I  never  attempted 
to  get  into  the  prison." 

•*  Are  vou  willincr  to  swear  to  the 

V  C-» 

truth  of  what  you  have  asserted  ?''  in- 
quired a  senator. 

''  Perfectly  willing,  most  noble  seigni- 
ors, and  that  immediately,  for  business 
will  soon  hurry  me  from  Lucerne.  I  only 
remiain  in  obedience  to  the  command  of 
this  august  assembly." 

The  sacred  volume  was  produced,  and 
De  Montford  placing  his  hand  upon  it, 
took  the  oath,  without  once  varying 
the  muscles  of  his -countenance,  and 
then  sauntered  to  his  seat. 

The  examinations  w^ere  now  about  to 
close,  and  the  instruments  of  torture 
were  ordered  to  be  produced,  to  extort 
from  the  criminals  a  confession  of  the 
murder. 
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Miss  MacGruther  swooned  on  the 
shoulder  of  her  niece^  but  Clara  was  or- 
dered to  stand  before  the  Senate,  to  be 
re-examined. 

At  the  moment  she  ?.rose  the  hall- 
door  opened  to  admit  some  of  the  ab- 
sent members,  who  were  followed  by  an 
Englisli  stranger. 

So  still  and  pale  was  the  being  that 
now  stood  in  front  of  the  assembly,  that 
but  for  the  quick  pulsation  of  her  heart, 
,  that  caused  a  throbbing  at  her  bosom, 
the  form  of  Clara  miight  have  passed  for 
stone. 

One  of  the  senators  addressed  her. 
**  The  time,  Madam,"  said  he,  **  is 
nearly  expired,  when  this  case  must  be 
dismissed,  or  a  confession  extorted.  Will 
you  therefore  answer  simply  to  my  ques- 
tion,— *  Guilty  or  not  guilty  ?'* 

She  raised  her  head  \ — her  eyes  met 
those  of  the  stranger,  who  stood  oppo- 
site. She  clasped  her  hands,  uttered  a 
convulsive  cry,  and  fell  with  violence  to 
the  floor. 
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A  confused  muttering  quickly,  ran  a- 
round  the  assembly,  and  the  word  guilty 
was  oft  repeated. 

The  stranger  burst  through  the  crowd. 
It  was  Llewellen»  **  Not  guilty,  by  hea- 
vens !"  cried  he. 
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CHAP.  XIL 


Soon  the  grave  shall  be  your  home, 
And  your  only  suit  a  shroud. 

COWPER. 


X  HE  exclamation  that  escaped  from  Lle- 
'  wellen,  when  he  beheld  Clara  standing 
like  a  criminal  in  the  presence  of  her 
Judges,  was  involuntary,  and  not  the  re- 
sult of  any  previous  knowledge  of  the 
circumstances. 

After  travelling  wherever  fancy  direct- 
ed, or  picturesque  scenery  invited  him, 
he  arrived  the  evening  before,  with  let- 
ters of  introduction  to  the  principal  fa- 
milies in  Lucerne,  and  understanding 
that  an  extraordinary  trial  was  before 


% 
LLEWELLEN.  201 

the  Senate,  he  went  to  the  hall,  in  com- 
pany with  one  of  the  members  of  the 
council,  to  witness  the  forms  of  examina- 
tion. 

What  then  were  his  sensations  when 
he  caught  a  glance  of  Clara,  and  heard 
the  dreadful  question,  "  guilty  or  not 
guilty,"  put  to  her;  and  what  descrip- 
tion could  do  justice  to  her  feelings 
when  her  eyes  encountered  his  well- 
known  features  ;  they  were  sufficient  to 
overpower  her  reason,  or  to  annihilate 
her  existence, — but  she  instantly  found 
relief  in  a  temporary  insensibility. 

De  Montford  had  followed  the  direc- 
tion of  her  eye,  and  almost  at  the  same 
moment  caught  the  keen  glance  of  Lle- 
w^ellen,  which  shot  like  lightning  to  his 
guilty  heart.        « 

Suddenly  he  sprung  from  his  seat, 
w^ith  a  design  to  avail  himself  of  the  con- 
fusion that  prevailed,  and  to  make  his 
escape  ;  but  Mr  Musgrove,  who  watch- 
ed his  motions,  ordered  him  to  be  seized 
and  detained. 
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To  this  order  De  Montford  made  the 
most  violent  resistance;  but,  overpower- 
ed by  numbers,  he  was  at  last  compelled 
to  submit. 

When  Clara  regained  her  recollection 
she  found  herself  in  the  open  air,  her 
head  resting  on  Miss  MacGruther's 
shoulder,  who  knelt  on  one  knee  to  sup- 
port her,  wjiile  Llewellen  and  Isabella 
watched  her  recovery. 

*^  Look  up,  my  beloved  cousin,'*  said 
Isabella,  as  she  observed  her  beginning 
to  revive,^  "  here  are  none  around  you 
but  friends  ;  all  danger  is  past,  and  Mr 
Llewellen  is  here  to  protect  us  from  fu- 
ture evil. 

She  gave  a  deep  drawn  sigh,  and 
placing  her  hand  before  her  eyes,  the 
tears  trickled  fast  through  her  fingers. 

"  Monsters,  inhuman  monsters  !"  cried 
Llewellen,  to  what  a  state  have  they  re- 
duced her  ;  but,  rise.  Miss  Dalziel,  let 
me  lead  you  from  hence  ;  this  is  noplace 
for  explanation.  Whither  shall  I  go  ?" 
said  he,  turning  to  Isabella. 
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*^  Our  present  abode,"  answered  she, 
**  is  a  prison,  and  I  know  of  no  other  place 
that  will  receive  us/' 

"  Great  heaven  !  are  these  forms  hu- 
man that  I  see  around  me,  or  am  I — " 

'*  Be  calm.  Sir,"  said  Mr  Musgrove, 
advancing,  "  you  shall  have  ample  sa- 
tisfaction. The  Senate  are  not  to  blame, 
they  are  deeply  interested  in  the  issue 
of  this  trial ;  but  suffer  me  to  accompa- 
ny the  ladies  home';  they  are  much  ex™ 
hausted  ;  and  we  had  better  leave  them 
to  recruit  their  spirits  by  repose." 

Miss  MacGruther  was  so  far  spent  that 
she  was  glad  to  accept  support  from  JMr 
Musgrove ;  and,  taking  his  arm,  she 
wiped  the  tears  from  her  ey^s,  and  fol- 
lowed Clara,  who  leaned  on  the  arm  of 
Llewellen.  Isabella  was  the  only  one  of 
the  party  who  had  regained  her  self-pos- 
session, and  she  endeavoured  to  console 
and  i;e-assure  the  rest. 

Thus  accompanied,  they  returned  to 
the  Castle  with  very  different  feelings 
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from  those  with  which  they  had  left  it. 
— Mr  Musgrove  gave  orders  for  more 
commodious  apartments  to  be  prepar- 
ed for  their  reception.  Though  hap- 
py, and  feeling  secure  in  the  presence 
of  Llewellen,  they  were  too  languid  to 
support  conversation,  or  to  enter  into 
the  particulars  of  their  journey  to  Lu- 
cerne ;  he  therefore  left  the  Castle  with 
Mr  Musgrove,  who  communicated  to 
him  the  charges  Which  De  Montford 
had  made  against  the  character  of  Miss 
MacGruther  and  her  companions.  Lle- 
wellen trembled  in  every  limb  as  he 
listened  to  the  recital ;  and  then  request- 
ed that  Mr  Musgrove  would  lead  him 
to  the  presence  of  Mr  and  Mrs  Linton. 

Mr  Musgrove  consented,  on  condition 
that  he  pledged  himself  not  to  endanger 
his  own  life  by  any  personal  dispute 
with  Mr  Linton,  as  it  was  the  determi- 
nation of  the  Senate  to  disgrace  that  gen- 
tleman in  open  court. 

Llewellen  knew  too  well  that  on  his 
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own  safety  depended  that  of  his  beloved 
Clara,  and  resolved  not  to  risk  her  happi- 
ness by  any  interference  with  a  man 
who  had  acted  so  despicable  a  part ;  but 
he  wished  to  inquire  into  the  particu- 
lars of  Colonel  Macleod's  death  ;  and 
Mr  Musgrove  accompanied  him  to  Mr 
Linton's  door,  and  left  him. 

Mr  Linton  was  from  home,  and,  on 
inquiring  for  his  lady,  he  was  shewn  in- 
to a  parlour,  where  the  Miss  Lintons 
were  employed  in  flowering  muslin ; 
they  looked  up  as  he  entered  ;  and  then, 
with  a  sort  of  coy  tittering,  resumed  their 
work.  Llewell^  was  not  in  a  mood  for 
conversation  ;  and  fixing  his  eyes  on  the 
window,  which  commanded  the  most 
enchanting  prospect,  he  continued  si- 
lent. 

Mrs  Linton  at  length  opened  the  door, 
and  came  forward  with  a  simpering 
smile. 

*'  I  beg  pardon.  Sir,"  said  she,  **  for 
keeping  you  waiting  so  long  5  but  real- 
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]y  one  has  so  many  things  to  do  about  a 
house  that  one  can't  be  always  ready.'* 

The  cold  grave  bow  returned  by  Lle- 
wellen  rather  disconcerted  her ;  and, 
turning  quicky  round  upon  her  daugh- 
ters, "  Bless  me,  girls,"  said  she,  **  how 
you  have  confused  the  room  with  pieces 
of  thread." 

The  Miss  Lintons,  looking  awkward- 
ly at  each  other,  hung  their  heads,  while 
Mrs  Linton  bustled  about  to  put  all 
things  again  in  order. 

•*  Madam,"  said  Llewellen,  in  a  voice 
that  made  her  start,  **  I  took  the  liberty 
cf  calling,  to  inquire  by  what  authority 
you  and  Mr  Linton  have  presumed  to 
accuse  the  ladies  who  came  hither  with 
Colonel  Macleod  from  England  ?" 

Mrs  Linton  gasped  for  breath  as  she 
sunk  into  a  chair  ;  and  the  Misses,  with 
one  accord,  dropped  their  work. 

**  I — Sir — why,  bless  me — I  never  ac- 
cused them— it  was  Mr  De  Montford, 
Sir,— I'm  sure  1  thought  them  very  dia- 
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creet  and  well-behaved ;  only,  Sir,  the 
old  lady  was  a  little  particular  in  her 
w^ay ;  but,  I'm  sure,  Sir,  they  can't  say 
that  I  accused  them.'* 

Her  accents  were  tremulous  ;  and,  un- 
able to  conclude  her  sentence,  she  gave 
an  involuntary  glance  towards  her  daugh- 
ters ;  tiiey  w^ere  all  looking  full  in  her 
face ;  she  reddened,  and  seemed  ready 
to  sink  with  confusion. 

*'  Mrs  Linton,"  said  Llewellen,  *^your 
conduct  towards  those  friendless  strang- 
ers was  most  unjust  and  illiberal  ;  and  it 
is  to  be  hoped,  that  when  your  own  daugh- 
ters leave  home,  they  will  meet  with  bet- 
ter treatment  and  more  consideration." 

**  Bless  me,  Sir,  I'm  sure  I  think  it 
very  hard  to  get  so  much  vexation  about 
people  one  knows  nothing  about," 

''  With  you,  Madam,"  replied  Lle- 
wellen, *'  I  have  nothing  more  to  do,  but 
I  hope  the  Senate  will  make  Mr  Linton 
sensible  of  the  crime  he  and  his  family- 
have  committed,  by  giving  false  evi- 
dence." 
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"  Bless  my  heart,  Sir,  why,  how  you 
talk,  what  have  the  Senate  to  do  with  Mr 
Linton  ^  'tis  quite  ridiculous  to  tease 
one  about  nothing  ?  But  I'm  sure  I'm 
willing  enough  to  go  see  the  ladies, 
and  to  make  any  apology  they  like  if  they 
think  themselves  ill  used  ;  hut  I'm  sure 
they  know  very  well  it  was  Mr  de 
Montford's  fault  that  things  fell  out  so." 

"  I  believe.  Madam,  your  intended 
apology  will  hardly  be  deemed  a  suffi- 
cient expiation  for  the  consequences  that 
your  unworthy  conduct  has  occasioned, 
and  Mr  Linton  cannot  consider  himself 
guiltless  of  Colonel  Macleod's  death, 
which  probably  would  not  have  happen- 
ed had  he  remained  under  this  roof  ano- 
ther night."     ' 

Mrs  Linton  screamed, 

*'  Gracious  goodness.  Sir,  you  don't 
intend  to  accuse  us  of  murder  1" 

The  Miss  Lintons  began  to  weep  au- 
dibly. 
*'  There  is  nothing  more  astonishing  in 
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my  supposing  your  family  accessary  to 
such  a  crime/'  said  Llewellen,  '*  than  in 
your  supposing  those  Englibh  ladies  cap- 
able of  committing  it.  But  adieu,  Madam, 
I  leave  you  to  settle  the  matter  with  your 
own  conscience,  but  there  shall  be  other 
methods  resorted  to  with  your  husband." 

Mrs  Linton  attempted  to  detain  him, 
but  liftmg  his  hat  and  cane  he  walked 
sternly  past  her,  and  left  the  house. 

It  was  now  De  Montford's  turn  to  dread 
the  torture  which  he  had  longed  to  see 
exercised  on  the  innocent  victims  of  his 
unnatural  malice;  and  confmed  to  a  dark 
turret  of  the  prison,  he  had  time  to  reflect 
at  leisure  on  the  probable  result  of  all  his 
machinations;  and  while  he  gnashed  his 
teeth,  and  bit  t!*€  very  chains  that  bound 
him,  MissMacGruther  and  her  two  young 
friends  enjoyed  a  sweet  restoring  slum- 
ber. 

During  this  interval  of  repose,  Llewel- 
len  caused  the  repositories  of  his  uncle  to 
be  searched,  and  sufficient  evidence  ap- 


210  LLEWELLEN. 

peared  to  convict  De  Montford  of  the 
murder.  Colonel  Macleod's  watch,  be- 
sides many  others,  were  found  in  his  pos- 
session ;  also  money  to  a  considerable  a- 
mount,  besides  rings,  broaches,  and  jewels 
of  all  descriptions;  but  the  most  import- 
ant discovery  was  the  letter  which  Clara 
had  written  to  Mrs  Howel,  and  which 
by  some  fatal  neglect  De  Montford  had 
omitted  to  destroy  after  he  obtained  posses- 
sion of  it.  These  proofs  of  his  guilt  were 
laid  before  the  Senate  for  consideration. 

Llewellen  next  employed  himself  in 
writing  an  account  of  the  wiiole  transac- 
tion'to  Mrs_ Howel;  and  being  aware  from 
the  information  given  him  by  Isabella, 
thatSir  Charles  Melville  was  then  at  Paris, 
he  sent  a  dispatch  to  bring  him  to  Lu- 
cerne. 

He  had  now  to  undergo  the  disagree- 
able duty  of  conversing  with  his  uncle  ; 
and  in  hopes  of  bringing  him  to  a  free 
confession  of  his  treachery  he  ascended 
the  steps  that  led  to  the  place  of  his 
confmement. 
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De  Montiord,  though  hopeless  of 
escaping  the  punishment  that  awaited 
him,  eyed  Llewellen  with  a  look  of  sterti 
defiance,  and  to  his  interrogatories  he 
gave  a  smile  of  bitter  scorn.  Baffled 
therefore  in  this  hope,  he  left  him, 
and  determined  to  await  patiently  the 
result  of  the  trial ;  but,  aware  that  De 
Montford  had  sufficient  art  to  puzzle  his 
judges,  and  address  to  protract  the  forms 
of  examination,  he  felt  uneasy  that  he 
had  no  witness  who  could  give  evidence 
of  the  former  modes  of  life  to  which  he 
had  been  addicted, — and  his  heart  died 
within  him  when  he  considered  his  own 
near  relationship  to  the  prisoner. 

On  descending  from  the  jail  he  met 
Mr  Musgrove,  and  together  they  went 
to  inquire  for  the  ladies  at  the  Castle. 

Clara,  with  an  expression  of  sedate  com- 
posure, and  Isabella,  whose  eyes  spark- 
led with  arch- pleasantry,  came  forward 
to  meet  them  ;  ,and  Mr  Musgrove  was 
amazed  to  see  the  improvement  which  a 
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few  hours  rest  and  ease  of  mind  had  pro- 
duced. 

But  hp  was  more  astonished  still  when 
Miss  MacGruther,  in  an  extacy  of  unut- 
terable happiness,  threw  herself  uponjhe 
neck  of  Llewellen,  and  buist  into  a  flood 
of  tears. 

"  Ah,"  cried  she,  *'  but  for  you  we 
had  been  a'  dressed  ready  for  the  grave 
ere  now." 

He  gently  disengaged  himself,  and  with 
an  affectionate  smile  begged  her  to  dry 
her  tears. 

Change  of  scene  had  wrought  a  great 
alteration  on  Llewellen,  and  his  personal 
appearance  resembled  what  it  had  been 
when  Clara  first  beheld  him  in  all  the 
frolic  gaiety  of  youth  and  exuberance  of  ^ 
spirits;  the  same  '^  merry  glance"  of 
the  eye,  the  daik  cheek  of  health,  and 
speaking  inteHigence  of  every  feature ; 
but  time,  and  the  vicissitudes  of  his  life, 
had  thrown  a  reflective  ♦shade  over  his 
mind. 
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Mr  Musgrove,  now  casting  aside  the 
gravity  of  his  official  capacity,  became  a 
pleasant  and  intelligent  companion.  He 
was  of  French  extraction  ;  but  his  bro- 
ther having  become  heir  to  a  consider- 
able property  in  England  by  the  death 
of  a  distant  relation,  he  had  been  fre- 
quently there,  and  was  perfectly  acquaint- 
ed with  the  manners  and  customs  of  the 
country;  and  he  now  made  an  offer 
to  the  strangers  of  his  house  and  its  ac- 
commodations ;  it  was,  however,  polite- 
ly rejected  by  the  ladies,  who  declared 
their  determination  of  remaining  at  the 
Castle  so  long  as  their  stay  at  Lucerne 
was  necessary.  The  messenger  now  re- 
turned from  Sir  Charles,  and  brought  the 
following  letter  to  Llewellen  : 

''  Dear  Llewellen, 

*^  I  was  almost  annihilated  by  your  in- 
telligence,— but  prepare  for  an  extraordi- 
nary irruption.  I  shall  drive  to  Lucerne 
to-morrow  with  a  retinue  sufficient  to  take 
captive  the  whole   canton. 
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'^  By  the  greatest  good  luck  in  the  world, 
her  Grace  the  Duchess  of  D — ,  and  the 
dowager  Lady  Bellington  are  both  at  Pa- 
ris. I  easily  prevailed  with  them  to  bear 
me  company,  and  to  support  with  their 
presence  our  dear  misrepresented  friends. 
But,  egad,  how  I  would  like  to  have  a 
pop  at  that  sneaking  scoundrel  Linton, 
&c. 

"  C.  Melville.'* 

Llewellen  shewed  this  letter  to  Mr 
Musgrove,  who  evinced  a  friendly  satis- 
faction at  its  contents. 

"  As  for  Mr  Linton,"  said  he  to  Lle- 
wellen, "  he  would  rather  be  shot  a  thou- 
sand times  than  have  his  judgment  doubt- 
ed; and  I  suspect  he  and  his  family  will 
cut  but  a  ludicrous  appearance  in  this 
affair." 

Mr  Musgrove  and  Llewellen  then  took 
a  short  leave  of  the  ladies,  and  went  to 
prepare  accommodations  for  the  Duchess 
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and  her  friends,  whom  they  expected  at 
an  early  hour  the  following  day. 

The  superb  equipage  of  her  Grace 
was  the  first  to  enter  Lucerne ;  that  of 
Lady  Bellington  followed  with  scarcely 
less  pomp ;  and  with  a  large  party  of 
gentlemen,  who  accompanied  them  on 
horseback,  they  drove  to  the hotel. 

The  morning  was  uncommonly  bright, 
and  nature  herself  seemed  rejoicing  in  the 
prospect  of  freedom  that  now  awaited 
our  persecuted  travellers. 

''  What,  in  the  name  of  wonder,  is  all 
this,**  cried  Mrs  Linton,  stretching  her 
neck  from  the  window  :  *'  I  declare  I 
believe  the  king  of  France  and  all  the 
court  are  coming  this  way," 
II  Mr  Linton  drew  down  the  window  with 
S^  look  of  vengeance. 

"'Sdeath/'  cried  he,  a  fine  kettle  of 
fish  you  have  made  of  it.  Did  ever  such 
an  opportunity  occur  for  a  man  to  raise 
his  consequence  in  the  world,  and  I  must 
lose   it   through  your   cursed   prudery. 
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These,  Mrs  Linton,  are  the  relations  of 
the  EngHsh  ladies  whom  you  affronted." 

"  Me  affronted,  Mr  Linton  ?   why  sure 
you  said  yourself  you  did  not  like  'em.*' 

*'  It  was  my  intention,  Mrs  Linton," 
said  he,  pacing  the  room,  *'  to  have  re- 
turned to  my  native  England ;  and  see 
what  an  opportunity  I  have  lost  of  intro- 
ducing myself  to  people  of  distinction. 
You  have  ruined  my  prospects  for  ever/* 

"  Why,  dear  Mr  Linton,  how  could  I 
ruin  your  prospects,  when  you  did'nt 
ki"iow  them  people  were  born." 

•*  Did'nt  1 ;  you  forget  that  I  read  the 
English  newspaper.'* 

"  Well,  bless  me,  I'm  sure  I  did*nt  know; 
I'm  very  sorry  I  mean ;  but  I  can  go  and 
make  an  apology,  and  ask  them  to  forget 
it,  and  to  come  and  see  us  in  England 
when  we  go.'* 

"  No,  you  have  already  done  sufficient 
mischief,  Til  go  myself. '  At  this  mo- 
ment a   paper  was  delivered  to  him, 
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which  suminoned  him  to  appear  before 
the  Senate  on  a  charge  of  false  evidence. 
Leaving  Mr  and  JMrs  Linton  under  the 
comfortable  sensations  occasioned  by 
this  proceeding,  we  return  to  Clara,  who 
w^as  listening  to  the  Duchess  of  D— — , 
while  she  thus  addressed  Llewellen. 

**  I  tell  you,"  said  she,  in  reply  to  some 
remonstrance,  *'  you  may  return  to  Eng- 
land to-moirow  if  you  will,  but  De 
Montford  cannot  resist  the  course  of 
justice.  Colonel  Llewellen  put  into  my 
hands  the  evidences  of  his  former  de- 
pravity, and  bade  me  not  spare  him 
should  I  ever  again  hear  that  he  attempt- 
ed to  destroy  the  happiness  of  others.  I 
am  determined  to  use  every  evidence  a- 
gainst  him  in  the  present  case  -,  besides 
all  this,  Mr  Llewellen,  I  have  myself  suf- 
iicient  knowledge  of  the  crimes  of  his 
early  youth,  to  bring  him  to  condign 
punishment  without  further  testimony, — 
for  the  monster  deserves  the  worst  that 
can  befal  him.'' 

VOL.    Ill-  K 
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*'  True,"  said  Llewellen,  gCc  vely,  ''and 
unfortunate  for  me  tliat  it  is  so." 

*'  Come,  don't  be  ridicidous,"  said  her 
Grace,"  you  are  not  weak  enough  to  fan- 
cy it  any  disgrace  to  yourself  that  your 
uncle  is  proved  to  be  a  villain." 

*'  I  fear,  Madam,"  said  he,  faintly  at- 
tempting to  smile,  "  that  1  am  not  en- 
tirely free  from  this  infirmity  of  mind." 

"  Then  get  the  better  of  it ;  nothing 
can  be  more  absurd.  You  may  still  be 
a  very  excellent  yoang  man  tiiough  all 
the  relatives  you  have  in  the  world  should 
be  W'  r  bless.'' 

'*  Dispositions  are  not  indeed  heredi- 
tary," replied  he  ;  "  but 

"  Come,  the  worst  but  in  the  case  is, 
that  your  pride  is  alarmed  ;  and  pride 
being  itself  a  sin  deserves  no  commisera- 
tion. Therefore  lead  me  to  the  prison 
of  De  MonLfv)rd  ;  when  he  sees  me  he 
will  know  his  fate,  and  attempt  no  fur- 
ther deception." 

It  was  evening  when  the  Duchess  ac- 
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companied  Llewellen  to  the  prison  ;  and 
tlie  still  graceful  fonn  of  De  Montford 
reclined  languidly  agamst  the  walL  He 
seemed  to  slumber,  but  on  her  entrance 
he  suddenly  awoke,  and  fixed  his  ejesin 
her  face,  but  no  pencilhng  could  have 
pourtrayed  the  expression  of  his  coun- 
tenance. 

"  Ah,  De  Montford,"  said  she,  "you 
know  me  well,  and  I  have  not  forgot  the 
past;  but,  Alphonso,  you  showed  no  mer- 
cy to  others,  and  I  now  can  shew  none 
to  you.'' 

Overcome  by  some  momentary  recoU 
lections,  she  turned  aside,  and  Llewellen 
beheld  her  in  tears. 

**  Alas  !*'  said  she,  "  I  thought  not  to 
have  suffered  thus ;  but,  Alphonso,  I 
grieve  to  see  you  in  so  deph  rable  a  con- 
dition ;  nor  can  I  forget  the  days  of  our 
youth,  when  with  my  dear  Cecilia,  you 
joined  our  miithful  gambols  ;  but," 
sa.d  she,  turning  quick  1\  to\Aards  him, 
*'  even  then  you  was  a  tyrant." 

He  made  no  rejjly,  but  the  tremor  of 


"220  LLEWELLEN. 

his  frame  was  visible,   and  shewed  that 
he  yet  had  human  feelings. 

Llewellen  was  powerfully  affected. 

*'  You  know,*'  continued  the  Duchess, 
*'  that  I  bound  myself  by  a  promise  n€ver 
to  betray  you  into  the  hands  of  justice, 
unless  it  were  to  save  the  life  of  a  fel- 
low creature.  Alas  !  De  Montford,  you 
know  my  power,  and  the  necessity  I  now 
lie  under  to  enforce  it.  I  wish  I  could 
save  you, — but  alas,  Alphonso,  it  is  im- 
possible." 

De  Montford  hid  his  face ;  the 
rattling  of  his  chains  seemed  to  increase 
the  agitation  of  the  Duchess,  and  Llewel- 
len urged  her  for  the  present  to  spare 
herself  further  distress,  and  to  take 
leave  of  the  prisoner,  to  which  she 
agreed,  and  they  returned  to  the  castle 
together. 

They  found  Clara  and  Lady  Belling- 
ton  in  conversation ;  and  Isabella  was 
engaged  in  a  conversation  with  Sir  Char- 
les, who  seemed  to  attach  himself  entire- 
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ly  to  her  society.  V/hen  Llewellen  en- 
tered the  room,  Miss^IacGruther  instant- 
ly placed  herself  as  near  him  as  possible, 
as  she  felt  awkward  and  discouraged  in 
the  presence  of  so  many  strangers. 

The  day  following  the  Senate  met  to 
decide  the  fate  of  De  Montford,  and 
they  sent  for  him  to  appear  before  them  ; 
but  the  officers  of  justice  quickly  return- 
ed to  the  hall  with  looks  of  affright. 

The  prisoner  had  been  attempting  to 
effect  bis  escape  by  means  of  a  cord 
which  he  had  fastened  to  the  window^, 
and  had  succeeded  in  freeing  his  limbs 
from  the  manacles ;  but  the  rope  had 
either  been  too  short,  or  had  given  way 
in  his  descent,  and  the  body  of  De 
Montford  was  seen  from,  the  window  of 
tlie  prison  dashed  to  pieces  against  the 
rocks. 

This  intelligence  instantly  broke  up 
the  assembly,  who  dismissed  with  looks 
of  g r ic  f  an  d  h o r r o  r« 
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CHAP.  XIII. 


Oil,  tremble  not,  but  lean  on  me, 
Tiie  {^cod  eri'  letter  made  by  ill, 
As  odcuis  crush  d  are  sweeter  still; 
And  gloomy  as  the  past  has  been, 
Bright  shall  thy  future  be. 

SOUTHEY. 


The  prospect  of  returning  immediately 
to  her  friends  had  thrown  a  soft  tran* 
quillity  over  Clara's  mind,  and  she  arose 
at  an  eailv  hour  to  make  preparations 
for  her  journey.  On  opening  the  case- 
ment of  her  windtw  her  spirits  were  ex- 
hilirated  by  a  cho  us  of  small  birds  that 
seemed  rejoicing  in  the  bright  sunshine 
of  a  beautiful  Sei^'tember  morning. 

Miss  MacGruther  and   Isabella  were 
stiil  asleep  j  and,  unwilling  to  disturb 
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them,  she  gently  closed  the  window-shut- 
ters of  their  apartment,  and  descending 
to  the  terrace,  she  was  invited,  by  the 
freshness  of  the  air,  to  stroll  along  the 
dewy  borders  of  the  lake. — How  svveet, 
to  a  heart  at  ease,  is  the  first  breatli  of 
morning.  Clara  was  conscious  of  all 
its  enlivening  charms,  and  her  mind  di- 
lated with  gratitude  to  the  Giver  of  all 
good  as  she  pursued  her  way,  or  paused 
to  contemplate  the  high  cliiTs,  wdiose 
dark  brows  were  reflected  from  the  bo- 
som of  the  giassy  lake.  Kow  luxuriant 
were  the  groves  that  bedecked  the  moun- 
tain's  side  with  foliage  of  every  wild  va- 
riety, and  here  and  there  tinged  by  the 
mellow  shades  of  autumn ;  and  how 
sweet  the  flowerets  that  sparkled  with 
the  trembling  dew  drop.  In  such  a 
scene  Clara  felt  a  new  existence,  and, 
overcome  by  the  increasing  heat  of  the 
sun,  she  sut  down  beneath  the  shade  of 
a  tree  to  enjoy  the  placid  serenity  that 
stole  upon  her  senses. 
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By  some  undefined  assoGiations  her 
thoughts  reverted  to  the  morning  when 
at  SLich  an  hour  she  met  Lie  well  en  and 
the  little  Helen  on  her  way  to  the  Cas- 
tle ;  and  her  feelings  assumed  a  resigned 
tone  of  melancholy  while  she  reflected 
on  all  the  untoward  events  which  had 
chequered  her  life  from  that  time  to  the 
present  period  of  her  existence. 

As  her  memory  thus  wandered  over 
the  illusive  images  of  the  past,  the  bark 
of  a  dog  alarmed  her.  Rising  quickly, 
^he  beheld  a  spaniel  by  her  side,  and, 
cocking  his  ears,  he  stood  a  moment  to 
consider  her  appearance,  then  with  joy- 
ful whine  bounded  forward.  It  was  Lie- 
wellen's  dog, — the  dog  she  herself  had 
sketched  in  the  picture.  Unable  to  con- 
trol her  emotions,  she  threw  her  arms 
over  his  shaggy  neck,  and  burst  into 
tears. 

Her  hand  was  at  the  moment  taken, 
and  raising  her  head  she  belield  Lle- 
wellen  j  and  before  she  had  time  to  ral- 
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]y  her  spirits  he  had  sunk  on  his  knees 
beside  her.—'*  Clara,'  said  he  passion- 
ately, *«  reject  not  the  entreaties  made 
by  tliat  damb  agent,  who  thus  im})lores 
your  forgiveness  for  all  the  calamities 
you  have  undergone  since  he,  like  his 
master,  had  first  the  temerity  to  offend 
you.  Oh,  Clara,  blot  the  maddening 
interval  from  your  mind,  and  let  us  here 
pledge  our  vows  never  more  to  part. 
Did  you  but  know  what  I  have  suffered 
for  your  sake  you  would  instantly  bid 
my  sorrows  cease,  and  bless  my  future 
prospects.  Oh  say  that  you  wiJ  permit 
me  to  return  witli  you  to  Wale< — with 
what  joy  would  Mrs  Howel  witness  our 
union  ?" 

Clara  permitted  him  to  retain  her 
hand. — *'  Llewellen,"  said  sht^,  in  a  tre- 
mulous voice,  *'  you  know  my  heart, 
its  tenderness  is  still  unabated,  but,  alas! 
1  fear  to  renew  a  promise  which  was 
before  followed  by  such  appalling  cir- 
cumstances," 
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«*  Enough,  enough,"  cried  he,  **  Oh, 
Clara,  b}^  the  memory  of  our  first  hopes, 
strive  to  forget  the  past,  make  me  ^ot 
abhor  myself  for  the  weakness  of  which 
I  was  guilty,  and  my  every  thought, — 
my  life  itself,  shall  be  devoted  to  your 
future  happiness  — but  never  shall  I  rise 
till  you  promise  to  forgive  me." 

**  Rise  then,  Sir,"  said  she,  with  a 
smile  of  ineffable  sweetness,  *'  for  I  have 
nothing  to  forgive." 

Llewellen  caught  her  to  his  heart,  and 
imprinting  a  kiss  upon  her  cheek,  turn- 
ed aside  to  wipe  from  his  own  the  tears 
of  unutterable  transport. 

The  dog  seemed  a  lively  sharer  in 
their  joy,  and  springing  and  leaping  in 
the  air  he  bounded  first  forward,  then 
backward,  and  then  ran  breathless  round 
and  round  them. 

Shall  w^e  commence  our  journey  to- 
day," said  Clara,  as  she  walked  foiwaid 
leaning  on  Llewellen's  arm. 

*•  It  was   my  earnest  wish   to  have 
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done  so,**  replied  he,  *'  but  my  friend, 
Sir  Charles,  thinks  it  necessary  to  give 
an  entertainment  to  the  gentlemen  of 
the  Senate  and  others,  who  have  shewn 
an  interest  in  our  affairs  ;  but  to-mor- 
row, my  beloved  Clara,  w-e  propose  leav- 
ing Lucerne  at  an  early  hour.  Lady 
dowager  Beliington  and  Sir  Charles  ac- 
company us  to  Wales,  but  her  Grace 
and  the  others  of  her  party  are  to  re- 
main at  Paris  till  the  following  spring." 

They  now  reached  the  castle  and  met 
Miss  MacGruther  and  Isabella  prepare 
ing  to  go  in  search  of  Clara. 

''  You  wicked  runaw^ay,'*  cried  Isa- 
bella, "  what  a  fright  you  have  given 
me  I  actually  thought  some  hobgoblin 
or  fairy  of  this  enchanted  place  had  car- 
ried  you  off  through  the  air.  How  could 
you  be  so  unmerciful  as  to  leave  the 
castle  without  letting  me  know.** 

"  Whist,  Hell,''  said  Miss  MacGru- 
ther, half  aside,  *'  let  the  lassie  be.  I  ni 
thinking  she  kens  heisel  what  for  she 
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V  alked  out  by  her  lane.  An'  I'm  think- 
ing,  by  her  looks  and  Mr  Llewellen's, 
that  their  walk's  been  unco  pleasant." 

Clara  turned  away,  and  Llewellen 
catching  Miss  MacGruther's  hand,  shook 
it  affectionately,  and  exclaimed,— 

**  You  are  right,  my  dear  Madam,  our 
walk  has  indeed  been  pleasant,  so  plea- 
sant that  we  think  of  walking  together 
for  the  rest  of  our  pilgrimage  on  earth/' 

*'  Good  Lowrd,  exclaimed  Miss  Mac- 
Gruther,  have  ye  really  agreed  to  be  man 
and  wife  ?  Oh  Clara  dear,"  cried  she, 
running  to  embrace  her,  "  I'm  sure 
ye're  happy  noo — an'  happy  may  ye  be. 
Oh,  tis  blithsome  to  see  true  love  re- 
warded in  the  end — an'  a'  ye're  sorrow 
will  shune  be  forgotten.  Oh,  blessings 
on  the  sun  that  brought  light  upo'  this 
day,  an'  blessed  be  the  hour  tliat  brought 
ye  thegither." 

During  this  apostrophe,  Clara,  taking 
the  arm  of  her  cousin,  ran  out  of  the 
room  with  her.  Miss  MacGruther  then 
turned  to  Llewellen,  and  said,   <*    Ay, 
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ay,  young  things  will  aye  be  shy,  and 
run  to  hide  frae  them  they  best  like  ; 
bat  nay  fear,  they'll  shune  be  back ;  and 
truly,  .Mr  Llevvellen,  when  ye  get  her 
ye  may  weel  say  that  ye've  fawn  on  yere 
feet  for  a  wife.'* 

Llevvellen  again  pressed  her  hand,  and 
soon  after  took  leave. 

When  he  was  gone,  Clara  and  her 
cousin  returned,  and  reproved  Miss 
MacGruther  for  the  w^ant  of  decorum 
with  which  she  insinuated  Clara's  attach- 
ment for  Llewellen. 

"  Fy,  fy,  dear  aunt,"  said  Isabella, 
''it  was  very  improper,  very  indecorous, 
to  speak  so." 

*'  Improper,  Bell,  what  for  would  it 
be  improper  ?  Do  ye  think  she  did  na 
confess  that  she  liked  him,  whan  she's 
made  promise  to  be  his  wife  Odsake, 
there's  naething  sickens  me  but  your 
over  nice  folk,  that's  aye  taking  up  ill 
when  nae  ill  was  meant.  It  just  wearies 
me  to  see  them  blushing  an'  blushing, 
just  at  the  evil  suggestions  o'  their  ain 
crooked  minds." 
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''  Yes,  but  my  dear  Miss  MacGru- 
ther,"  said  Ciara,  "  I  shall  be  so  unmer- 
cifully teased  if  this  affair  is  known,  that 
my  journey  will  be  rendered  quite  disa- 
greeable. Do  oblige  me,  therefore,  by 
keeping  my  secret  till  we  get  to  Wales, 
and  you  shall  yourself  be  the  first  to  in° 
form  Mrs  Howel  of  it." 

**  Weel,  weel,  dear,  I'm  sure  I'se  no 
be  the  ane  to  thwart  ye  ;  but  Tm  weary- 
ing to  be  free  o'  a'  they  Dukes  and  Du- 
chesses,— they  are  unco  dull  company, 
wi'  their  nick-nackatories,  an'  nonsense. 
An'  ril  no  gang  this  day  to  dine  wi' 
them,  but  just  bide  here  an'  be  pack- 
ing.'^ 

*'  Then  I  shall  remain  also,"  replied 
Clara;  **  in  so  large  a  party  we  shall 
Ke^er  be  missed;  and  I  own,  1  think  it 
would  be  very  distressing  to  be  gazed  at 
by  the  curious,  who  will  have  no  object 
but  to  criticise  our  appearance,  because 
our  names  have  unfortunately  become 
public." 
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**  We  shall  all  three  remain/*  said  Isa- 
bella, *'  and  dine  together  in  this  old 
castle  for  the  last  time." 

They  then  went  to  breakfast,  after 
which  they  were  joined  by  the  rest  of 
their  party,  and  the  forenoon  was  spent 
in  a  little  excursion  round  the  country, 
to  view  the  places  most  worthy  of  re- 
mark. 

Miss  MacGruther  and  her  companions 
keeping  firm  to  their  determination  of 
dining  in  private,  were  at  length  suffer- 
ed to  return  to  the  castle  together. 

Towards  evening  they  sent  for  the  two 
lads  who  had  taken  so  friendly  an  interest 
in  their  welfare.  When  they  arrived, 
Isabella  enquired  what  could  be  done  to 
serve  them  ;  and  how  it  was,  being  Eng- 
lish, their  names  were  foreign 

They  replied,  with  great  modesty, 
that  their  story  was  very  simple,  and 
might  quickly  be  told.  They  inform- 
ed he'",  that  they  were  twins,  and  had 
been  very  happy  in  their  infant  years, 
but    that   their    mother    having    died. 
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and  their  father  marrying  again,  their 
fortunes  had  been  sadly  altered. 

"  Sit  down,'*  said  Miss  MacGruther, 
*'  and  let's  hear  a'  your  story  out.'' 

They  obeyed,  and  Josselinej^  who  was 
the  best  spokesman,  thus  began  his  nar- 
rative. 

'*  It  was  on  a  bleak  November  day^ 
my  lady,  that  we  left  our  native  home  j 
but  the  frost,  that  chilled  our  hearts, 
was  not  so  unkindly  as  the  conduct  of 
our  stepdame.  We  had  nothing  Avith 
us  but  the  clothes  upon  our  backs  ;  and 
from  door  to  door  we  begged  a  crust  of 
bread  to  support  existence.  In  this 
condition  we  wandered  long  together, 
until  at  length  cold  and  hunger  had 
nearly  overcome  our  strength  ;  when 
one  stormy  night  we  sought  shelter  in 
the  stable  of  a  gentleman  in  Southamp- 
ton.  Seeing  no  one  near,  we  entered, 
and  made  ourselves  a  bed  of  straw,  on 
which  we  lay  down  together,  and  fell  a- 
sleep.     It  is  probable  that  this  sleep  had 
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been  our  last,  (for  we  both  felt  extreme- 
ly ill),  but  for  the  interposition  of  Pro- 
vidence, whose  will  it  was  to  prolong 
our  lives.  We  were  awakened  by  a  gen- 
tleman who  entered  the  stable  with  his 
groom,  and  we  heard  him  giving  orders 
for  the  comfortable  accommodation  of 
his  horse,  which  appeared  to  be  a  favou- 
rite with  its  owner.  We  kept  quiet, 
however  ;  and  as  it  was  some  time  be- 
fore the  stranger  left  the  stable,  we  had 
nearly  dropped  asleep  again,  when  some 
one  shook  the  straw  on  which  we  lav. 
It  was  Mr  Musgrove.  *'  Good  heaven  1" 
said  he,  to  his  groom,  "  are  these  crea- 
tures alive  or  dead  ?"  The  groom  came 
forward,  and  was  about  to  use  us  rough- 
ly. "  Stop  1*'  said  his  master,  *'  iiave 
you  no  compassion,  sirrah,  for  the 
wretched  state  of  these  poor  boys; 
take  them  to  the  house,  and  let  us  in- 
quire the  cause  of  their  situation  ;  for, 
see,  they  are  almost  reduced  to  skele* 
tons'     Ah !    what  words  of  joy  were 


234  LLEWELLEN. 

were  these!  We  followed  as  well  as  we 
were  able;  and,  on  entering  the  kitchen, 
an  old  woman  was  baking  bread.  She 
was  compassionate,  like  hei' master,  and 
treated  us  with  much  gentleness  ;  for  we 
were  so  weak  we  could  hardly  speak  to 
her.  We  remained  here  many  weeks; 
and,  when  properly  clothed  and  fed,  we 
became  strong  and   active  ;    and  being 

aware  tliat  our  livelihood   deuended  en- 

A. 

tirely  on  good  conduct,  we  did  all  we 
could  to  give  satisfaction,  and  at  length 
became  useful  to  the  family. 

**  The  house  belonged  to  two  brothers 
called  -ijusgrove,  the  one  of  whom  you 
have  seen  Ladies.  AVe  were  soon,  how- 
ever, informed,  that  one  of  them  was 
going  to  the  continent,  and  was  for  the 
future  to  reside  abroad,  while  the  other 
remained  on  his  estate  at  home.  We 
were  also  told  that  it  was  their  intention 
to  part  us,  and  that  I  should  remain, 
while  my  brother  accompanied  the 
younger    Mr    Musgrove    to  Lucerne* 
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This  was  a  matter  of  great  grief  to  us  ; 
and  at  last  we  determined  to  entreat, 
tiiat,  as  we  were  all  the  world  to  each 
other,  we  might  not  be  separated.  Onr 
dear  master  took  compassion  on  us,  and 
agreed  to  take  us  both  abroad,  where 
English  servants  might  be  in  request ; 
and  as  we  were  still  afraid  of  being  dis- 
covered by  our  parents,  he  changed  our 
names.  We  were  now  so  happy  that  our 
hearts  melted  with  gratitude  to  our  boun- 
tiful Creator,  and  we  determined  to  be 
as  kind  in  our  conduct  to  others  as  He 
had  been  to  us. 

'  **  About  the  time,  ladies,  that  we  had 
it  in  our  power  to  be  serviceable  to  you, 
there  had  been  an  unusual  number  of 
English  travellers  passing  through  Lu- 
cerne ;   and  the  landlord  of  hotel, 

who  is  a  flivourite  with  our  master,  was 
^adly  in  want  of  English  waiters,  and 
Mr  Musgrove  sent  us  there  to  remain 
for  his  interest  until  the  season  for  tra- 
velling was  past.'* 
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•*  It  was  heaven  that  sent  ye  there/' 
said  Miss  MacGruther ;  ''  it  was  heaven 
that  placed  ye  there  fur  our  benefit  and 
preservation.'*      ^  . 

*^  I  think  in  my  heart,  lady,  that  it 
was,"  replied  Josseline,  '*  for  I  felt  a  de- 
sire to  murder  those  that  were  your  ac- 
cusers ;  but  Mr  Linton  is  punished  e- 
nough,  for  he  and  his  ladv  have  done  no- 
thing but  quarrt-l  about  it  ever  since — he 
accusing  her,  and  she  accusing  him. 

•^  Mr  Musgrove  was  from  the  first  great- 
ly interested  about  you,  but  being  one 
of  the  members  of  the  Sennte,  he  had  no 
power  to  interfere  until  you  v^^ere  either 
tried  or  liberated  at  once ;  but  he  bade 
us  watch  that  no  unfair  advantage  was 
taken  of  your  situation — you  know  the 
rest,'*  said  Josseline,  rising  to  withdraw, 
"  and  we  wish  you  ladies  every  happi- 
ness, and  a  speedy  meeting  with  your 
English  friends.'*  Fie  then  bowed,  and 
was  going  to  leave  the  room. 

**  Stop,  my  worthy  Josseline/'   cried 
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Clara,  ''and  tell  me,  have  you  now  no 
wish  to  return  to  to  your  native  England  ; 
if  you  have,  we  will  take  vou  with  us, 
and  make  you  comfortable  when  there." 

'*  No,  my  lady,'*  replied  he,  *'  Man- 
fred and  myself  have  passed  our  words  to 
live  and  die  at  Lucerne  for  the  sake  of 
two  young  women  who  are  now  all  the 
world  to  us." 

''  Are  you  married,  then  ?" 

"  Not  yet,"  replied  he;  "  but  we  ex- 
pect soon  to  be  able  to  purchase  the  cot- 
tage v/here  they  now  reside  with  ti>eir 
aged  mother." 

"  And  what  sum  will  enable  you  to 
dp  that,"  asked  Clara. 

''  Fifty  pounds  Madam,  but  we  will 
soon  get  it  together  now." 

"  It  is  your's  this  moment,  nay,  twice 
as  much,  if  it  will  make  you  happy." 

At  this  moment  Llewellen  entered 
the  room  with  the  Ducliess  and  Lady 
Bellington,  and  Josseline's  story  was  a- 
gain  repeated  to  them. 
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*•'  Bro^vo,*'  cried  the  Duchess;  "  why, 
then,  if  agiTeable  for  all  parties,  we  shall 
have  a  wedding  before  we  set  out  on  our 
journey.'' 

"  Come,  friend,"  continued  she,  draw- 
ing forth  her  purse  and  giving  him  a  note 
for  a  hun  h'ed  pounds.  **  Go  instantly 
to  the  cottage  and  bid  your  friends  get 
ready  for  a  galla — I  am  determined  to 
see  you  wedded  to-morrow,  and  we  shall 
have  a  dance  upon  the  green.  Away,  a- 
way,''  cri(d  slie  interrupting  the  effusion 
of  his  thanks  ;  *'  tliose  who  know  so  well 
how  to  perform  a  good  action  ought  to 
make  few  words  at  receiving  a  favour.  Go 
prepare  your  brides  for  the  wedding,  and 
let  it  be  early  on  the  morrow,  that  we 
may  all  attend."  She  then  waved  her 
hand  for  the  lads  to  leave  the  room,  and, 
scarcely  able  to  believe  in  the  reality  of 
their  happiness,  they  silently  obeyed. 

*'  This,"  said  her  Grace,  turning  towards 
Llewellen,  "  is  an  incident  to  my  mind 
*— here  1  hope  to  see  nature  in  all  its  sim- 
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plicity — you  shall  dance  on  the  lawn  with 
one  of  the  brides,  and  Melville  with  the 
other';  and  Clara,  >ouand  my  Ariel  here 
sha'l  trip  it  away  \\  ith  Josselme  and 
Manfred  ;  and  when  you  chuse  partners 
for  the  dance  of  life,  1  pray  heaven  they 
may  be  as  worthy  your  regard  as  these 
honest  lads  " 

Her  Grace's  proposal  was  received 
with  the  greatest  joy  ;  and  next  morning, 
at  an  early  hour,  Josseline  returned  to  in- 
form her  that  her  orders  were  obeyed, 
and  that  every  thing  would  be  in  readi- 
ness for  the  entertainment. 

Clara  and  Llewellen  conld  not  help  re- 
gretting this  interruption  to  their  jour- 
ney ;  but  Isabella  and  Sir  Charles  were 
full  of  spirits  at  the  prospect  of  ami  se- 
ment.  The  carnages  were  instantly 
brought  to  the  door,  and  Mr  Mnsgrove 
accompanied  the  party  to  the  wedding. 

The  cottage  was  at  four  miles  distance, 
situated  'n  a  lovely  valle*y,  the  cuhure 
mid  ferliliiy  ot  which  presented  a  btnking 
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contrast  to  the  stupendous  rocks  that 
reared  their  rugged  heads  around,  and 
seemed  to  inclose  it  from  all  connection 
with  the  outer  world.  A  clear  rivulet 
meandered  through  the  vale,  and  formed 
a  beautiful  Like  at  its  further  extremity. 

As  the  party  descended  by  a  winding 
declivity,  they  beheld  a  vast  number  of 
©xen  browsing  along  the  slope  of  the 
hills  and  in  the  valleys,  their  heads  fan- 
tastically adorned  with  flowers  and  rib- 
bons, streaming  in  the  air,  in  honour  of 
the  happy  occasion.  As  they  di"ew  near 
the  cottage,  an  aged  woman,  in  the 
simple  costume  of  her  country,  stepped 
forth  to  greet  them.  Tiiey  alighted,  and 
having  dismissed  their  carriages  and  at- 
tendants, approached  the  cottage.  Wood- 
en benches  were  placed  before  the  door, 
loaded  with  a  profusion  of  fruits  and  flow- 
ers tastefully  arranged. 

Josseline  and  Manfred  now^  made  their 
appearance,  leadmg  forward  their  youth- 
ful brides,  whom  they  introduced  to  the 
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notice  of  their  benefactors.  The  two 
sisters  were  exact  counterparts  to  each 
other.  Janetta,  the  bride  of  Jv)sseHrje, 
had  sparkhng  black  eyes,  and  ao  expres- 
sion of  roguish  coquetry  hirked  undtr  a 
seeming  coyness. 

**  A  lovely  girl,  by  heavens  !"  said  Sir 
Charles. 

Janetta  raised  her  eyes  to  his  face,  and 
suddenly  dropped  them  with  an  air  of 
insinuating  shyness. 

"  I  dou*fc  like  her/'  said  the  Duchess, 
*^  she  is  all  tricky  but  mark  the  sweet 
form  of  her  sister.  See,  Melville,  what  a 
sensitive  little  creature;  what  an  appre- 
hensive glow  breaks  o'er  her  temples- 
behold  in  her  the  true  portrait  of  a  cot- 
tage maid;  how  simple  those  fair  ring- 
lets that  fall  around  her  neck  of  sn(;w  ; 
and  what  infantme  sweetness  beams  from 
those  averted  eyes." 

Melville  laughed.  *'"You  praise  like 
a  connoisseur,"  said  he  :  '*  but  as  for  me, 
I  admire  the  side-long  glance  that  is  shot 

VOL.  lil.  L 
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from  beneath  the  dark  fringe  of  Janetta's 
eje-lash ;  it  charms  and  affects  the  heart ; 
but  the  beauty  of  her  sister  is  so  tame, 
that  I  see  it  without  being  able  to  feel  it." 

**  Come,"  said  her  Grace.  '•  you  grow 
romantic;  I  must  force  you  away  from 
this  enchanted  land,  before  you  are  me- 
tamorphosed into  a  love- sick  shepherd 
with  a  crook  ;  for  you  know,  Mel- 
ville, every  novelty  has  power  to  charm 
your  wandering  fancy  :  But  the  priest  is 
ready  to  begin  the  ceremony  ;  and  let  us 
get  him  away  as  fast  as  possible  from  this 
scene  of  frolic." 

She  then  hastily  arranged  all  things  for 
the  ceremony,  which  was  soon  conclu- 
ded; and  the  dance  commenced  upon 
the  green. 

Sir  Charles  singled  out  Janetta  for 
his  partner,  and  found  himself  each  mo- 
ment more  bewitched  with  her  attrac- 
tions ;  but  Llewellen  observing  the  coun- 
tenance  of  Josseline  beginning  to  cloud, 
recommended  to  his  friend  to  withdraw 
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his  attentions,  and  not  destroy  the  dawn 
of  so  pure  a  happiness,  by  causing  the 
green-eyed  monster  to  shew  his  head. 
Sir  Charles  instantly  took  the  hint ;  and 
when  the  collation  of  fruits  and  sweet- 
meats was  spread  on  the  green,  he  placed 
himself  by  the  side  of  the  timid  Miranda, 
whom  he  now  declared  to  be  the  most 
enchanting  girl  of  the  two. 

The  Duchess  and  Lady  Bellington  were 
in  high  spirits,  and  encouraged  to  the  ut- 
most of  their  power  the  joy  and  hilarity 
of  the  party, 

Llewellen  and  Clara  w^ere,  however, 
too  much  occupied  with  anticipations  of 
the  future,  to  feel  a  lively  interest  in  the 
amusements  of  tlie  passing  scene,  and 
they  sat  apart  in  earnest  conversation. 
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CHAP.  XIV. 


Smacli  went  the  whip,  round  went  iht  wlieels, 
"Were  never  folks  so  glad. 


COWPER. 


It  ITH  what  transport  did  Clara  hear 
the  carriage-wheels  roll  to  the  door  that 
were  appointed  to  carry  her  back  to  her 
beloved  Parsonage,  and  how  quick  beat 
her  heart  as,  seated  between  Miss  Mac- 
Gruther  and  Llewellen^  she  drove  rapid- 
Jy  from  Lucerne, 

Sir  Charles  and  Isabella  occupied  seats 
in  Lady  Belhngton's  barouche,  and  were 
equally  deligl  ted  at  the  prospect  of  re- 
maining together  until  the  eud  ^i  their 
journeyo 
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At  Paris,  the  Duchess  of  D made 

a  halt,  as  it  was  her  intention  to  remaia 
there  some  months  longer;  but  the  Dow- 
ager Lady  Bellington  accompanied  our 
travellers  to  Wales. 

**  I'm  glad  any  way,"  said  Miss  Mac- 
Gruther,  to  Llewellen,  '*  that  we're  free 
at  last  o'  they  Duchesses  and  Dukc^s  ; — • 
they're  but  useless  company  at  ony  time, 
but  when  a  bodie  has  ony  thing  next  the 
heart  to  crack  about,  its  downright  wea- 
riesome  to  be  tormented  wi'  their  non- 
sense an'  parading.  Ousake,  I  wiid  na 
gie  ae  kindly  shake  o'  Mrs  Howel's  han', 
no  for  a'  their  curtesying  and  comphaieiit- 
ing  j  they  just  speak  for  the  sake  o'  speak- 
ing,— but  there's  nae  soul  in  ony  thing 
they  say." 

"  I  sympathise  with  you,  my  dear  ^Li- 
dam,  said  Llewellen,  smiling ;  "  and  I 
long  as  much  as  yourself  to  shake  bauds 
with  our  inestimable  Mrs  Howel."  He 
then  looked  tenderly  on  Clara,  whose 
'feelings  were  too   blissful    to    admit  of 
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her  taking  an  active  share  in  the  conver- 
sation, but  she  returned  his  orjance  bv 
one  of  infinite  intelhgence. 

Sir  Charles  Melville's  happiness  was 
by  no  means  of  the  sentimental  cast;  he 
and  Isabella  alternately  laughed,  sung, 
and  spoke  ;  nor  did  their  spirits  subside, 
iintil,  on  reaching  Wales,  they  recollect- 
ed that  ihey  had  to  submit  to  a  tempo- 
rary separation. 

Sir  Charles  was  to  accompany  the 
Dowager  Lady  Bellington  on  a  visit  to  a 
neighbouring  family,  where  he  was  to 
remain  for  a  few  days  before  he  followed 
his  bride  to  the  Parsonage.  She  therefore 
bade  him  adieu,  and  took  her  seat  in  the 
carriasre  beside  Llevvellen  and  her  cousin. 

''  I'm  thinking,"  said  Miss  MacGru- 
ther,  "  that  it'll  be  dark  afore  we  reach 
the  Parsonage;  God  send  they  may  be 
a'  weell,  and  Pm  sure  they'll  be  blythe 
to  see  us." 

**  As  they  do  not  expect  us  for  some 
days  yet,"  said  Llewellen,  **I  am  in  hopes 
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that  we  shall  give  them  a  most  agreeable 
surprise." 

The  moon  had  just  risen,  and  shone 
with  cloudless  splendour,  when  Clara 
first  descried  the  Parsonage,  and  observ- 
ed lights  glimmering  at  its  windows. 

"  Oh,"  criect  she,  **  there  is  our  peace- 
ful home,  I  trust  in  heaven  thev  are  all 
well!" 

*'  Fear  not,"  said  Llewellen,  pressing 
her.  hand  to  his  lips,  "  the  house  wears 
too  cheerful  an  aspect  to  permit  of  gloo- 
my anticipations.'* 

"  Oh,  truly,'*  cried  Miss.  MacGruther, 
**  my  heart's  just  dancing  within  me  at 
the  thought  o'  a  freen'ly  welcome, — a 
bleezing  ingle,  and  a  clean  hearthstane." 

**  Why  does  the  man  drive  so  slow?" 
cried  Isabella,  *'  I  wish  I  was  out  that 
I  might  run  to  the  door." 

At  this  this  very  instant  they  were 
almost  at  the  gallop,  and  soon  after  drew 
up  at  the  little  wicker-gate. 

Mrs  Howel  was  preparing  tea,  while 
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lier  husband  rested  in  his  arm-chair  by 
the  side  of  the  fire,  which  threw  its  crack- 
lingblaze  cheerful  around  theroomjwhea 
Clara,  breathless,  flew  forward,  and  sunk 
into  her  arms. 

"  'Tis  all  as  we  thought !— 'tis  all  as 
W3  wished  1*'  cried  Miss  MacGruther, 
follow^ing  ;  '*  an'  truly  we've  seen  little 
comfort  like  tliis  sin'  we  last  were  here." 

Llewellen  was  at  this  moment  embra- 
cing the  knees  of  his  revered  friend. 

'*  My  son  1"  said  the  reverend  man, 
but  suddenly  checking  himself,  he  paus- 
ed, and  a  tear  made  its  w^ay  from  the 
corner  of  his  eye.  He  sighed  heavily, 
iind  then,  with  some  effort,  resumed  : 

''  My  son,  I  thank  my  God  that  1  have 
seen  thee  once  again.*' 

Having  embraced  Llewellen,  he  threw 
one  arm  round  Clara's  neck,  and  press- 
ed her  to  his  heart ;  while,  raising  the 
other  to  heaven,  he  looked  upw^ard  with 
a  devotion  that  bespoke  the  soul's  con[^' 
munion  with  the  Deity. 
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'*  My  children,"  continued  he,  "  do 
you  not  mark  tlie  goodness  of  Almighty 
God,  whose  chastening  hand  has  thus 
refined  our  souls.  Had  we  not  been  ac- 
quainted with  sorrow,  we  had  wanted 
the  capacity  to  estimate  happiness  sa 
pure  as  this.  Oh,  let  us  not  forget  that 
his  all- seeing  eye  is  ever  watchful  j  and 
may  we  study  with  unremitting  zeal  to 
shew  a  ^rrateful  sense  of  His  beni;^'^!- 
ty." 

Then,  resuming  his  seat,  Mrs  Howel, 
wiping  away  the  tears  that  bedewed  her 
face,  sat  down  with  a  placid  smile  of  de- 
light to  the  tea-table,  and  waved  her 
hand  for  her  guests  to  follow  her  ex- 
ample. 

The  signal  was  instantly  complied 
with  ;  a  large  plate  of  warm  flour-cakes 
were  soon  presented,  and  completed 
Miss  MacGruther's  ideas  of  comfort. 
"While  she  drank  her  tea  slie  could  not 
resist  the  impulse  of  giving  Mr  and  Mrs 
Howel  a  particular  detail  of  all  the  i  ials 
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and  misadventures  that  had  befallen 
them  durins  their  weary  travels ;  and 
concluded,  by  dt daring  her  determina- 
tion, never  more  to  wander  ten  miles 
*'  frae  her  ain  quiet  ha  me." 

During  her  *'  round  unvarnished  tale," 
Mrs  Howe],  miore  than  once,  ejaculated 
a  thanksgiving  for  their  escape  from  the 
machinations  of  De  Montford.  When 
Miss  MacGruther  finished  the  relation, 
she  turned  her  glistening  eyes  on  Clara, 
with  an  expression  that  half  accused  her 
as  the  cause,  but  more  than  pitied  her 
for  the  effects  of  such  dreadful  suffer- 
ings. 

Clara  understood  the  meaning  of  that 
speaking  look. 

*'  Dearest  Madam,"  said  she,  **  spare 
me,  I  beseech  you  ;  for  never  will  I  be 
so  rash  again  as  to  sufier  my  fieelings  to 
usurp  my  judgment." 

"  Oh,  dinna  blame  the  lassie,"  cried 
Miss  MacGruther,  eagerly;  '  for  what 
could  she  or  ony  o'  us  help  the  ills  that 
were  foreordeen'd  to  come  to  pass."  . 
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*'  Miss  MacGruther,"said  Mr  Howel, 
as  he  mildly  took  her  hand,  "  you  are  a 
worthy  woman,  and  one  for  whom  I  feel 
a  sincere  regard  ;  but,  if  I  mistake  not, 
your  opinions  are  guided  by-some  preju* 
dices,  which,  however  plausible,  may 
hereafter  prove  dangerous  to  your  peace. 
You  and  I,  my  dear  Madam,  must  some 
day  ha\e  a  private  conversation  on  this 
mystic  subject  of  predestination/* 

*'  Oh,  Sir,  Guy  time, — ony  time  that 
ye  may  appoint  ;  for  though  it  be  that 
Fxn  but  an  ancient  sort  o'  scholar,  I'll 
be  weel  pleased  to  tak'  your  ad v  ice.'* 

"  Nay,  1  only  wish  you  to  listen  to 
my  opinion,  and  in  return  to  favour  me 
with  your  own.  I  would  have  no  one 
to  be  enslaved  by  the  advice  of  others, 
unless  it  coincided  entirely  with  their 
own  judgment ;  but  if  your  leisure  will 
permit, we  shall  investigate  togetherwhat 
the  holy  w:  it  says  before  we  enter  upon 
themes  of  controversy." 
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Clara  gave  an  apprehensive  look  to- 
wards her  guardian. 

"  O,  Sir,  surely,  surely ;  an'  I'll  be 
glad  to  hear  you  explain  some  things 
there  that  just  puzzles  ane  to  think  a- 
bout." 

"  That  part  of  Scripture,  my  dear  Miss 
MacGruther,  by  which  we  are  desired 
to  regulate  our  conduct,  has  nothing  in 
it  either  puzzling  or  perplexing  ;  and  if 
w^e  read  with  the  sincere  desire  of  im- 
provement, we  will  find  it  both  plain  and 
consoling." 

•*  Ah,  dear  aunt,''  said  Isabella,  "  ma- 
ny are  the  debates  that  you  and  1  have 
had  up(5n  this  subject." 

"  I  fear,"  said  Mr  Howel,  smiling, 
**  that  they  would  be  to  little  purpose/' 

*'  I  believe  they  were,  Sir,"  said  she, 
good  humouredly,  "  but  when  you  give 
my  aunt  a  lecture,  you  had  better  suffer 
Clara  to  be  also  beside  you." 

*'  1  told  you,"  said  Isabella,  **  address- 
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ingher  "with  an  air  of  pleasantry,  though 
with  serious  interest,  **  that  I  would 
turn  tale  bearer.'' 

"  My  beloved  Clara,  said  Mr  Howel, 
tenderly,  **  I  fear  you  have' hardly  been 
sincere  with  me." 

Clara  seemed  painfully  embarrassed. 

**  I  own  my  fault,  Sir,"  said  she,  faulter- 
ing,  "  but  I  was  so  anxious  to  preserve 
your  good  opinion — that — that" — 

"  That  you  concealed  from  me  your 
faults.  Oh  Clara  !  my  child,  what  was 
my  opinion  in  comparison  to  the  appro- 
bation of  your  heavenly  judge.  Yet 
thousands  are  kept  in  bondage  to  such 
weaknesses ;  but  be  assured  your  pre- 
sent candour  has  raised  you  in  my  es- 
teem, and  that  my  affection  cannot  be 
increased.'' 

*'  1  think,"  said  Llewellen,  **  that  we 
shall  all  be  the  better  and  the  wiser  for 
a  few  lectures  on  this  subject ;  and  when 
"we  remember  the  misfortunes  to  which 
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our  erring  judgments  have  exposed 'tis, 
"we  shall  at  least,  1  think,  be  firm  in  the 
virtue  of  humility.'* 

"  I  sincerely  hope  so,"  replied  Mr 
Howel  ;  and  if  we  could  make  a  practice 
of  tracing  the  source  from  whence  our 
misfortunes  originate,  we  shall  find  that 
we  are  commonly  ourselves  to  blame, 
not  only  in  a  general  view,  but  in  a  par- 
ticular and  limited  sense.'* 

It  was  now  late,  and  this  happy  little 
circle  broke  up,  and  retired  to  their 
apartments  for  the  night. 

Next  day  Mr  Howel  accompanied 
Llewellen  to  the  Castle,  to  make  some 
necessary  arrangements  there  ;  and  Miss 
MacGruther  took  a  walk  with  Isabella 
to  the  Cottage. 

When  they  were  gone,  Mrs  Howel 
threw  her  arms  round  Clara's  neck,  and 
once  more  tenderly  embraced  her. 

*'  Oh,  my  dear  girl,"  said  she,  *'  how- 
painful  has  been  my  interest  in  your  fate 
since  ycuLft  me  j  but  tell  me,  my  child, 
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if  it  IS  as  I  suspect ;  is  Llewellen  to  be 
more  tenderly  connected  to  you  ? 

Clara  still  concealed  her  face  on  Mrs 
Howel's  shoulder,  as  she  rephed,  "  He 
is,  my  dearest  Madam." 

"  And,  Clara,  is  not  this  sufficient  to 
cure  you  of  a  belief  in  destinies.  Ah  ! 
I  was  well  aware  that  the  poor  maniac's 
words  had  sunk  more  deeply  on  your 
mind  than  you  thought  it  prudent  to 
confess.  But  let  this  be  a  useful  lesson, 
my  dear  girl ;  there  is  no  doubt  that  such 
foolish  terrors  having  been  allowed  to 
prey  on  your  mother's  spirits,  were  the 
cause  of  hurrying  her  to  the  grave  ;  but 
you  have  lived  to  see  the  mystery  clear- 
ed, and  to  know  the  folly  of  these  weak 
superstitions. 

The  conversation  now  became  confi- 
dential, during  which  Clara  informed 
Mrs  Howel  of  her  cousin's  engagements 
to  Sir  Charles  Mellvile  ;  adding,  that  it 
was  their  intention  to  be  united  on  the 
same  day.     Mrs  Howel  rejoiced  at  this 
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double  alliance  ;  and  Clara  then  request- 
ed her  advice  regarding  a  small  dona- 
tion she  wished  to  make  in  order  to  en- 
sure the  future  comfort  of  Miss  Mac- 
Gruther. 

*'  It  is  my  wish,'*  said  she,  **  to  make 
a  present  to  her  of  the  Cottage  before 
my  marriage.  I  should  rejoice  to  see 
her  independently  established  in  her 
own  house  j  and  it  will  be  a  pleasant  re- 
sidence for  Sir  Charles  and  Isabella  du- 
ring the  summer  months,  and  in  winter 
Miss  MacGruther  will  probably  accom- 
pany us  to  London." 

"  A  delightful  plan,"  replied  Mrs 
Howel,  "  and  the  resolution  generous  ; 
but  as  Miss  MacGruther  is  fond  of  re- 
tirement, should  she  not  wish  to  leave 
Wales  in  winter,  she  will  perhaps  con- 
sent to  be  my  guest  until  the  gloomy 
season  passes.'*  » 

"  Since  it  meets  your  approbation,  I 
will  instantly  have  it  put  in  practice,  as  I 
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wish  to  settle  all  things  of  that  nature 
before  I  change  my  name." 

*'  You  are  right/'  said  Mrs  Howel, 
smiHng,  **  as  with  your  name  you  in  some 
measure  resign  your  free  agency.  But 
have  you  duly  considered  this,  or  do  you 
intend  to  dispute  the  palm  of  preceden- 
c.y." 

''  Oh  no/*  replied  Clara,  smih*ng,  **  I 
place  no  value  on  the  love  of  sway  ;  my 
greatest  ambition  shall  be  my  husband's 
affection,  my  highest  aim  his  happiness.'* 

'*  I  believe  you,  Clara,"  replied  Mrs 
Hov.el ;  **  for  though  I  have  seen  many 
who  studied  to  acquire  virtues,  I  have 
never  met  with  one  so  willing  to  put 
them  in  practice.  But,  nevertheless,  my 
dear  girl,  Llewellen  has  one  failing,  over 
which  you  must  be  watchful ;  he  is  apt 
to  be  misled  by  the  opinions  of  others. ' 

'*  He  is  conscious  of  the  fliult,  an« 
swered  Clara,  eagerly,  *'  and  will  him- 
self amend  it.     It  is  only  in  trifling  mat* 
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ters  that  he  deserves  this  censure,  for  on 
subjects  of  serious  importance  no  one  is 
better  able  to  guard  his  principles,  or  to 
support  his  opinions  firmly." 

*'  He  once  was  thoughtless,  and  rather 
too  credulous;  but  have  a  care,  Clara, 
for  where  he  loves  he  sees  no  enors." 

**  A  check  on  my  self  love,"  replied 
she  ;  "  for  often  has  he  told  me  that 
I  was  faultless,  though  p^unful  experi- 
ence too  sadly  convinces  me  of  the 
contrary," 

"  Allowing  all  this  were  true,"  replied 
Mrs  Howel,  **and  giving  you  credit  for 
a  veryhumble  opinion  ofyourseif,  should 
Llewellen  hereafter  tell  you  of  your 
faults,  you  would  be  highly  indignant  at 
the  discovery." 

*'  I  would  be  vexed  certainly,"  replied 
Clara,  gravely,"  but  1  would  struggle  to 
correct  them.'* 

*'  Tiiat  is,  my  love,  if  you  were  sensi- 
ble of  them  'y  but  what  if  it  w^ere  other- 
wise?*' 
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**  In  that  case  I  would  endeavour  by 
my  conduct  to  convince  him  that  his 

opinion  was  erroneous/* 

*•  But  what,  Clara,  if  he  would  not 
be  convinced  ?" 

**  I  would  drop  the  contest,  and  leave 
the  result  submissively  to  Providence.'* 

**  Very  good,  my  dear;  but  as  a  mar- 
ried v/oman,  Clara,  be  not  over  eager  to 
condemn  yourself.  I  have  known  many 
well  meaning  girls  sacrifice  for  ever  the 
confidence  of  their  husbands,  by  rashly 
making  a  merit  of  self-impeachment ; 
and  while  they  vainly  believed  him  im- 
pressed with  an  exalted  idea  of  their  can- 
dour, they  were  only  paving,  the  way  for 
future  recrimination.  A  wife  may  per- 
serve  respect  with  no  other  quahty  but 
prudence  ;  while  she  who  wants  this 
solid  virtue  will  lose  it,  though  in  pos- 
session of  every  other  amiable  and  enga- 
ging attribute.  'Tis  better,  therefore,  for 
a  matron  to  correct  her  faults  than  to  con» 
fess  them  ;  for,  onee  confessed,  they  are 
ever  afterwards  remembered .'* 
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"  I  speak  thus,  Clara,  because  I  know 
that  the  natural  candour  and  sweetness 
of  your  dispositions,  lead  you  to  blame 
yourself  too  severely,  for  trivial  errors. 
But  ever  keep  in  niind  the  adage.  Think 
%vell  of  yourself,  and  others  will  respect 
you." 

Miss  MacGruiher  and  Isabella  at  this 
moment  returned,  the  former  in  raptures 
with  the  beauty  "  u'  her  ain  bonny  glen,'* 
Vvhich  she  declared  to  be  the  sweetest 
spot  she  ever  yet  ha4  seen,  far  beyond 
the  scenery  of  Switzerland,  because  ''  a' 
body  could  look  at  it  without  being  just 
wearied  wi*  astonishment.**  Clara  took 
this  opportunity  of  putting  into  lier  hands 
a  writing  which  ensured  to  her  the  Cot- 
tage as  her  own  property.  Miss  Mac- 
Gruther  read  it  over ;  and  while  the  tears 
sprung  to  her  eyes,  she  took  Clara's  hand, 
and  said,  "  There's  no  mony,  believe  me, 
Miss  Dalziel,  that  I  wud  accept  an  ob- 
ligation at  their  han',  but  tVae  you  I'm 
^ratefu'  for  the  favour  :  But  to  think  that 
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I  shu(]  live  to  die  i'  my  ain  house,  is  what 
I  lang  hae  ceased  to  dream  o*  :  But  oh ! 
Miss  Clara,  I'll  no*  vex  your  kindly  heart 
by  refusing;  but  the  time's  bypast  when 
sic  could  mak'  me  happy.  Oh  I  after  a% 
human  nature  is  a  goodly  thing;  an's  my 
behef,  there's  naething  wanting  to  the 
wish  o*  doing  good  but  the  power  to  do 
it:  But— but — I  canna  mak  a  fraise, 
but  I  can  feel." — As  she  concluded  these 
words  she  burst  into  tears,  and  left  the 
room. 

"  I  fear,"  said  Clara,  looking  much 
distressed,  '*  that  1  have  wounded  Miss 
MacGruther's  sensibility  by  some  want 
of  delicacy  in  the  manner  1  presented 
this  silly  gift." 

*•  Not  so,"  said  Isabella;  **  that  I  am 
certain  is  not  the  cause  of  her  apparent 
grief;  but  my  dear  aunt  is  all  nerve  on 
some  occasions  :  her  conduct  was  much 
the  same  wht^n  I  made  her  accept  a  trif- 
ling annuity  ;  but  I  have  since  had  the 
satisfaction  of  seeing  it  contribute  much 
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to  her  enjoyment;  and  it  availed  also  m 
smoothing  a  temper  once  a  little  acrimo- 
nious." 

*^  Oh  no  wonder,'*  replied  Clara,  "  that 
her  temper  should  be  ruffled,  when,  with 
such  a  heart,  she  lacked  the  power  of 
doing  good." 

Mr  Howel  returned  alone,  and  Lle- 
weilen  remained  at  the  Castle,  making 
some  alterations  before  his  beloved  Clara 
should  take  possession  of  it. 

Isabella  had  received  a  long  letter  from 
Sir  Charles;  and  while  she  retired  to  write 
ail  answer,  Clara  went  in  quest  of  Miss 
MacGruther,  whose  absence  from  the 
YooiU  rendered  her  extremely  uneasy. 

T  he  door  was  bolted,  and  she  lapped 
more  than  once  for  admittance  before  she 
receded  any  answer  j  but  at  last  she  was 
invited  to  enter 

^  '  My  dearest  Madam,"  said  Clara,  as 
she  perceived  the  eyes  of  her  friend 
svolleii  with  weeping;  "  1  fear  that  I 
have  inadvertently  offended  >ou." 
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"  Oh  no.  dear, — no,  no ;  it's  no  that 
at  a',  an'  I'm  sorry  ye  shud  think  sae ; 
it  was  only  wi*  thinking  o'  the  times  that 
are  past  an*  gane,  that  just  swelled  my 
heart,  but  Til  shune  be  better.  I  was 
a  wee  o'ercome  when  I  thought  o* 
them  that's  long  been  sleeping  in  the 
grave.  Oh  Miss  Clara,'*  cried  she, 
"  as  the  tears  streamed  rapidly  over  her 
cheeks,  "  there  ance  was  ane  wha,  if  he 
had  lived  to  see  this  day,  wad  hae  been 
the  happiest  o'  his  kind,  for  his  was  the 
heart  that  was  made  to  feel :  But  oh,  it's 
sinfu'  in  me  to  lament  him  ;  he's  hap- 
pier where  he  is  than  this  world  could 
hae  made  him,  for  he  was  owre  guide  to 
live;  but  just  at  this  time  to  see  me  sae 
prosperous  in  the  world,  an'  to  think  that 
want  should  hae  made  us  part,  is  what 
canna  fail  to  swell  my  heart.  But  sit 
down,  dear ;  ye  wud  maybe  like  to  hear 
about  it;  an*  though  I  never  tell'd  hu- 
man creatur  but  yoursell,  I'se  let  you  ken 
what   happened  in  my  younger  days. 
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But  we'll  bar  the  door,  for  I  wadna  like 
Bell  to  hear;  for  though  she's  a  kindly 
lassie,  there's  but  few  that  ane  can  open 
the  heart  to.  Weel,  ye  see,  dear,  my 
mother  died  when  1  was  very  young. 
C  her  I  hae  nae  remembrance,  an'  my 
father  had  little  remembrance  o'  me. 
His  heart  was  set  entirely  on  my  brother  ; 
an'  nae  doubt  a  dochter  canna  keep  up 
the  family  name,  an'  therefore  shudna  be 
sae  muckle  thought  o* ;  but  whiles,  when 
I  was  ow'r  sair  slighted,  I  thought  it 
hard  to  thole,  for  there  was  just  the  twa 
o'  us,  my  brother  an*  mystll.  Alout  a 
mile  frae  our  house  there  dwelt  a  widovv 
lady  an'  twa  comely  sons,  fair- haired  they 
baith  were,  and  the  younger  had  light- 
blue  langhing  een,  O  he  was  the  heart- 
some  creatur  to  be  near,  an  wad  aye 
cheer  up  his  mother's  heart,  when  she, 
puir  body,  would  grow  sad  an'  droop  at 
the  hardships  that  pressed  upon  her,  for 
they  had  naething  to  live  on,.  Miss  Dal. 
ziel,  but  jufet  what  their  freen's  could  spare 
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them,  an'  that  sometimes  was  scant  e- 
neuch.  A'  weel,  ye  see  at  last  there 
cam  an  appointment  for  Angus,  that  was 
the  elder  o'  the  twa^  an'  he,  puir  fellow, 
went  abroad  to  push  his  fortune  in  foreign 
countries ;  an'  there  was  nane  but  Gre- 
gor  left.  I  was  then  about  sixteen  years 
o*  age,  an'  no*  like  what  I'm  now,  for 
youth's  ay  something  winsome ;  an*  Gre- 
gor  an'  me  just  liked  to  walk  thegether  at 
the  gloaming,  or  whiles  before  the  sun  was 
down  we  maybe  seated  oursells  on  a  bit 
hilloc,  and  he  wud  read  to  me  while  I  wad 
work  my  stocking  at  his  side ;  an'  when 
we  returned,  I  would  bake  the  scones 
for  the  supper,  an'  he  said  they  eat  the 
sweeter  for  the  han'  that  made  them. 
An*  ye  see,  as  I  was  na  muckle  miss'd  at 
hame,  at  length  I  almost  dwelt  entirely 
wi*  Mrs  Maclean,  an'  she  grew  ay  the 
fonder  o'  me.  Aweel,  in  course  o'  time 
there  comes  a  letter  frae  Angus  to  his 
mother,  an'  we  had  na'  wherewithal  to 
pay  the  postage.  O  sair  did  J  then  re- 
VOL.  ui,  M 
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fleet  on  the  money  that  my  brother 
squandered  every  day.  Aweel,  while  the 
lad  that  brought  it  was  getting  a  bit 
dinner  i'  the  kitchen,  Mrs  Maclean 
tore  the  letter  up,  and  the  good  soul 
had  sent  his  mother  a  note  for  a  hundred 
pounds.  O  never  will  I  forget  that  day 
o'  joy,^— its  yet  living  in  my  mind  as 
though  it  had  but  happened  yesterday. 
Gregor  was  but  young,  but  whiles  it 
vexed  him  sair  that  he  w^as  in  nae  pro- 
fession that  he  could  win  his  bread  ;  but 
he  was  that  smart  that  he  could  hae 
turned  his  hand  to  ony  thing — He  had 
a  third  cousin,  the  same  that  set  his  bro- 
ther out,  that  w^as  aye  making  promises, 
an'  bidding  him  be  patient;  and  so  he 
try'd  to  store  his  mind  wi'  reading,  and 
his  idle  hours  he  spent  in  hunting  and 
fishing,  or  walking  wi'  mysel/ 

*^  At  length  it  just  cam  into  our  heads, 
that  if  we  had  but  a  bit  sheep-farm,  and 
some  bit  trifle  for  the  stocking,  that  we 
might  do   weel  eneugh  thegither,  an* 
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clear  oi!ir  rent  without  trouble  to  our 
frien's.  Oh,  when  shall  I  forget  that 
hour  he  tePt  to  me  his  mind — he  had 
been  wearied  wi'  the  sports  o'  the  field, 
an'  had  thrown  his  gun  beside  him  in 
the  grass,  and  seeing  me  sitting  my  lane 
on  a  bit  knowe,  he  flang  himsel'  beside 
me, — it  was  a  bonny  day  about  the  end 
o'  July,  an*  we  sat  beneath  a  spreading 
oak  that  kept  the  sun  frae  scorching  us, 
an'  a  clear  wirapling  burn  ran  sweetly 
past  our  feet, — it  was  there  that  he  teld 
his  wishes,  and  I  was  as  blythe  to  g'le 
consent  as  he  had  been  to  seek  it.  But 
alake,  alake,  man  may  contrive,  but  hea- 
ven may  defeat — Not  many  weeks  frae 
this  there  came  a  second  letter, — it  was 
not  in  the  hand  of  Angus,  but  it  bore 
a  broad  black  seal, — it  came  to  tell  us 
o'  his  death, — he  had  died  in  India  o'  a 
fever.'*  Miss  MacGruther  paused  to 
wipe  her  eyes,  and  then  resumed, — **  A- 
weel,  Gregorys  third  cousin,  wha  never 
had  liked  to  see  him  tak  the  farm,  for  it 
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hurt  his  pride  ye  ken,  now  took  advan- 
tage  o'  this  sad  calamity,  and  was  posi- 
tive in  making  him  go  to  the  Indies  and 
take  the  appointment  that  his  brother's 
death  had  opened  to  him— an*  at  last  he 
prevailed,  and  Gregor  consented  to  go 
—By  this  time  puir  auld  Mrs  Maclean 
was  just  stupid  wi'  a'e  grief  or  other>  an' 
she  could  na  mak  resistance  5  an  Gre- 
gor himseP  was  no  displeased  at  the 
thoughts  o'  seeing  the  world, — I  could 
read  that  in  his  face.  An'  when  the  day 
o'  parting  cam  he  try'd  to  cheer  us,  but 
in  vain.  It  was  near  the  evening  before 
the  vessel  was  to  sail,  and  I  convoyed 
him  a  wee  bitt  on  the  road,  an'  it  so 
befel  that  we  had  to  pass  the  very  tree 
where  he  had  tell'd  his  love — an'  some- 
how the  sight  o't  overcame  his  heart, 
and  throwing  his  arm  round  the  trunk, 
he  lean'd  his  head  against  it,  and  his 
heart  filling  aye  the  fuller,  he  sobbed 
aloud.  Oh,  Miss  Dalziel,  what  a  sight 
was  that  for  me !  I  could  ha'e  wished 
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the  clouds  had  fa'an  doon  to  crush  me 
— but  it  was  otherwise  ordained.  When 
Gregor  came  to  himsell  a  wee,  he  bade 
me  sit  beside  him,  and  there  again  he 
pledged  his  word  never  to  forget  me 
— and  he  gar*d  me  promise  tlie  like  in 
turn, — an'  though  the  Prince  himsel  had 
wished  me  to  be  his  bride  I  had  refused 
him  for  Gregor's  sake.  An'  I  promised 
aye  to  be  kind  to  his  mother,  an'  no  to 
leave  her  an  I  could  help*t,  and  then  v.  e 
parted  never  to  meet  again — But,  Oh> 
Miss  Dalziel,  ye'U  maybe  think  me  wild 
when  I  tell  you  that  I  was  sae  foolish 
that  I  couldna  rest  nor  sleep  until  I  had 
daily  gane  to  see  that  tree  that  had  wit- 
nessed baith  our  happiness  and  our  mee- 
sery,  and  I  was  mad  eneuch  to  talk  till' t, 
and  to  mourn  and  mak  lament  till't,  just 
as  though  it  had  been  a  living  soul, — an' 
the  first  letter  I  gat  frae  Gregor  I  could- 
na read  it  till  1  ran  there  and  sat  me 
down  beneath  its  leaves  in  peace,  and 
then  I  laid  my  cheek  just  where  he  had 
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laid  his,  an'  I  felt  a  kind  o*  comfort  just 
as  though  he  were  seeing  me. 

*^  But  I  need  na  delay — In  less  than 
three  years  Gregor  went  the  way  his  bro- 
ther had  gone  before  him."  Miss  Mac- 
Gruther  here  sat  silent  a  considerable 
time  with  her  face  concealed  in  herhand^ 
kerchief,  but  suddenly  assuming  a  look 
of  composure,  she  said,  in  a  low  tone  of 
resignation, 

''  When  I  cam  to  mysel,  they  tell'd 
me  I  had  been  long  long  ill, — but  o'  that 
I  knew  naething,  I  was  na  like  quite 
right,  I'm  thinking — an'  the  first  time  I 
saw  my  face  in  the  dressing  glass  I  could- 
na  believe  'twas  me — but  grief  an'  sick- 
ness changes  sair  the  features. 

"  But  I  had  the  comfort  o'  remaining 
wi'  Mrs  Maclean  till  I  saw  her  borne 
awa'  to  the  grave — an'  that  was  no  till 
many  years  after  the  death  o'  Gregor, 
for  the  puir  auld  creatur  had  grown  quite 
dozen t  and  donart — an'  a  body  lives 
lang  when  the  mind's  like  sleeping  with- 
in them — an'  hers  was  sae  far  gane  that. 
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she  bad  nae  memory  for  augbt  that  cam 
to  pass,  unless  it  were  like  what  had  hap- 
pened in  her  younger  days,  but  the  far- 
er  back  her  thoughts  went  her  mind  was 
aye  the  clearer — ^an'thougli  she  coudna 
mind  what  happened  the  last  week,   she 
would   tell  what  befel  sixty  years  afore 
it.    But  in  course  o'  time  she  took  to  her 
bed,  an'  frae  that  time  till  the  day  I  saw 
her  carried  avva*,    I  never  left   her  side. 
But  when  the  funeral  was  ower,  an'  eve- 
ry thing  quiet,  it  was  then  that  I  began 
to  feel  for  mysel — left  alone  now  wi'  kin- 
dred indeed,  but  no  ae  freen' — O,   Miss 
Dalziel,  a  body's  unco  disconsolate  when 
they  see  themsels  staning,  as  'twere,   a- 
lone  i'  the  world,  wi'  nane  to  care  whe- 
ther they  live  or  dee — an*  I  felt  sair  ne- 
gleckit  when   neither  father  nor  brother 
ever    speered    concerning   me.     It   was 
then  that,  in  bitterness  o'  heart,  I  ran  au' 
flang  my   arms   around  my  bonny  oak, 
that    had   witnessed   for   me  sae   mony 
changes — an'  excepting  for  it  alone  I 
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cared  na  for  aught  that  the  sun  could 
shine  on.  Wi'  a  broken  heart  I  then  turn- 
ed my  feet  to  my  father's  house.  I 
met  him  at  the  door,  au'^  though  I  had 
been  long  awa,  he  just  looked  at  me  as 
though  he  had  seen  me  yesterda) — ye 
maybe  wud  hae  thought  that  this  had 
vexed  me,  but  it  didn?.  My  heart  at  that 
moment  seemed  to  grjw  cau.d  vvithia 
me — an'  I  entered  the  house  as  careless- 
like  as  though  I  had  never  left  it.  The 
llrst  nev/s  I  was  telt  was,  that  my  bro- 
ther was  av,  a'  to  Lonnen — an*  this  was 
some  relief  to  me,  fur,  I  dinna  ken  what 
way,  but  we  never  could  gree  thegither — - 
an'  no  mony  years  frae  that  he  was  mar-, 
ed  to  your  aunt.  I  vras  now  far  mair 
comfortable  than  1  had  bc^en,  for  I  was 
I;ke  mistress  o'  my  lather's  liouse,  an'  I 
ordered  as  I  liked  mysel,  an'  there  was 
some  that  cam  to  the  house  that  in 
time  I  felt  a  kindness  for,  an'  1  grew 
aye  the  happier  an'  had  a\e  the  mair 
freeu'c — .'.hen,   as  ill  luck  was  ay  fore- 
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most,  my  father  died,  ye  ken,  and 
1  was  telt  that  I  had  to  leave  my  hame 
and  country,  and  go  to  the  house  o' 
my  brother — A  weel  ye  ken  the  rest— 
I  was  never  happy  till  I  went  back  again 
to  Muck,  an'  the  first  freen  I  speer'd  for 
when  there,  was  my  faithfu  tree  ;  but  oh  ! 
Miss  Ddlziel,  judge  o*  my  distraction  an' 
despair  when  1  raiss'd  it  frae  the  spot  i 
the  hatchet  had  been  laid  to  it's  root,  an 
the  place  where  ance  it  stood  was  bare. 
The  freen's  wha  ance  had  shewn  a  kind- 
ness for  me  were  now  wishtu'  to  mak' 
court  to  your  aunt — ihe  rising  sun  maun 
ay  be  worshipped.  And  to  mak*  a  L  ng 
tale  short,  I  was  e^en  right  happy  when 
Bell's  letter  offered  me  another  liame. 
An'  I  now  recollect  o'  your  kindness,  an' 
I  blamed  mysel  sair  that  I  ever  left  ye, 
an*  I  rejoiced  to  hae  it  in  my  power  to 
return  ;  an'  blithe  am  I  to  think  that  I'll 
never  need  to  leave  it  more." 

Clara,  who  had  shed  some  tears  d'lring 
this  bimple  narrative,  felt  now  more  int^- 
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rested  than  ever ;  and  kindly  talcing  her 
hand,  she  pledged  to  her  the  sincerest 
friendship  ;  and  as  Miss  MacGruther's 
features  brightened  with  a  smile  of  affec- 
tion, she  declared  that  her  present  happi- 
ness was  more  than  sufficient  to  make  up 
for  all  her  former  miseries,  an'  that  she 
was  determined  to  shew  a  thankful  heart 
to  Providence,  by  enjoying  the  blessings 
so  unexpectedly  bestowed  on  her. 
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CHAP.   XV. 


Oh,  happy  tliey,  the  happiest  of  their  kind, 
Whom  gentlest  stars  unite,  and  in  one  fate 
Their  thoughts,  their  wishes,  and  their  bein;;*,  blend 

Thomson. 


Mrs  Howel  had  early  instilled  into  Cla- 
ra's nnind  the  necessity  of  submitting, 
with  humility,  to  the  decrees  of  heaven  ; 
and  the  firmness  with  which  she  had  hi- 
therto supported  her  trials,  had  prevented 
them  from  corrodmg  the  natural  sweet- 
ness of  her  dispositions.  While  the  dark 
clouds  of  adversity  had  spread  a  sombre 
shade  on  every  prospect  of  her  life,  she 
had  struggled  to  maintain  her  self  posses- 
sion, and  when  the  sun  of  prosperity  pro- 
mised to  dispel  all  gloomy  recollections^ 
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she  deterniined  to  shew  her  gratitude  to 
the  Giver  of  every  good,  by  making  hap- 
piness but  a  new  incitement  to  virtue. 

The  fate  of  Carohne  had  made  a  deep 
impression  on  her  mind,  and  conscience 
whispered,  that  her  own  dispositions  had 
by  nature  too  strong  a  resemblance  to 
those  of  her  unhappy  friend  ^  and  she  re- 
solved, by  every  means  in  her  power,  to 
check  its  growth,  and,  if  possible,  to  up- 
root it  ahogether  from  her  heart. 

While  making  preparations  for  her 
marriage,  she  looked  forward  with  a  tran* 
quil  and  sweet  composure  to  the  new  and 
important  duties  that  awaited  her,  deter- 
mining to  enjoy  the  promised  blessings 
of  the  future  with  thankfulness,  or  to  sup- 
port with  undeviating  constancy  its  tri- 
als, or  unforseen  discouragements.  While 
these  considerations  were  passing  in  her 
mind,  Llewellen,  enraptured  with  the  saint 
like  aspect  of  her  heavenly  features,  was 
tempted  to  become  almost  an  idolator; 
but  the  calm  dignity  with  which  she  lis- 
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ten'^cl  to  his  vows  of  adoration,  seemed  to 
rej)rove  his  extravag:ance. 

The  arrival  of  Julia  and  her  children 
was  a  new  cause  ofjov  at  the  Parsonage, 
and  Clara  received  her  wiih  the  atlectioa 
of  a  sister. 

"  Ah,  my  Clara,'*  said  she,  "  how  tru- 
ly do  I  rejoice  in  the  prospect  of  happi- 
ness that  now  awaits  you,  for  how  much 
was  I  pain'd  by  your  dejected  appear- 
ance when  last  we  met." 

"  Forget  the  past,"  said  Clara,  with  a 
smile,  "  for  I  am  sensible  that  the  chas- 
tisements I  have  received  were  for  my 
good,  and  never  shall  the  remembrance  of 
former  griefs  intervene  to  cast  a  cloud  u- 
pon  my  future  happiness  ;  I  hold  it,  Julia, 
as  a  part  of  my  religion,  to  enjoy,  v/ith 
my  whole  heart,  the  blessings  that  heaven 
places  within  my  reach,  and  to  be  happy 
when  I  can." 

*'  I  rejoice  to  hear  you  say  so,'^  re- 
plied Mrs  Howel,  "  for  a  cheerful  heart 
is  the  most  acceptable  thanksgiving  to 
heaven." 
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♦*  If  Fm  no  mista'en,"  said  Miss  Mae- 
Gruther, ''  yonder*s  the  twa  bridegrooms 
coming  this  way  thegether." 

Clara  looked  out,  and  beheld  Sir 
Charles  walking  towards  the  house  with 
Lady  BeUiiigton,  and  at  the  same  instant 
Isabella  flew  into  the  room. 

"  Ah,  Clara,"  said  she,  *'  you  must 
prepare  to  say  amen  immediately,  for  I 
know  they  are  coming  to  fix  the  day — I 
declare  I  am  panic-struck." 

*'  You  had  better  weigh  the  matter 
seriously,"  said  Mrs  Howel/  "  and  repent 
in  time,  or  not  at  all." 

She  then  left  the  room  to  meet  her 
visitors. 

"  Well,"  cried  Sir  Charles,  as  he  advan- 
ced gaily  into  the  room,  "  I  hope  we  all 
meet  in  the  same  mind  we  parted.'* 

'*  I'm  not  sure  if  we  do,'*  said  Isabel- 
la ;  ''  Clara  and  I  were  just  hesitating — 
we  have  great  doubts  about  the  propriety 
of  resigning  our  freedom." 

''  Nay,"  said  Lady  Bellington,  "  you 
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have  both  of  you  made  a  bad  choice  ;  if 
you  had  suffered  me  to  decide  the  affair, 
I  would  have  given  Clara  to  Sir  Charles 
long  ago ;  and  then,  Isabella,  you  and 
Mr  Llevvellen  might  have  joined  hands, 
if  you  liked  it  3  and  1  really  wish  you 
would  oblige  me  yet,  by  making  an  ex- 
change/' 

"  I  have  no  objections.  Madam ,'^  re- 
plied Llewellen,  *'  provided  Sir  Charles 
thinks  it  proper  to  conform  to  your  Lady- 
ship's opinion,'' 

*'  Ah,'*  cried  Sir  Charles,  '*  how  happy 
could  I  be  with  either,  the  other  dear 
charmer  away!  but'*  added  he,  taking 
the  hand  of  Isabella,  '*  the  fates  have  so 
ordained  it,  and  we  must  just  submit." 

Mrs  Howel  entreated  Lady  Belli ngton 
and  the  gentlemen  to  remain  to  dinner, 
and  her  invitation  being  accepted,  the 
day  on  which  the  marriage  ceremony 
was  to  take  place  was  appointed.  This 
arrangement  made  it  necessary  for  the 
Jadies  to  return  to  the  Cottage,  and  Isa.- 
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bella  requested  her  aunt   to   include  La- 
dy Bellington  in  the  party. 

Miss  MacGruther  instantly  agreed  to 
do  so,  and,  with  no  small  degree  of  con- 
sequence, but  with  real  cordiality  of 
heart,  invited  her  Ladyship  to  take  up 
her  house  at  Phhnhmmon  Vaie. 

Lady  BeUington  frankly  accepted  the 
invitation  ;  and,  w4ien  the  hour  of  sepa- 
ration came,  Sir  Charles  and  Llewellea 
accompanied  the  ladies  home. 

As  the  night  was  uncommonly  fine,, 
the  party,  with  the  exception  of  Lady 
B  llington,  who  occupied  the  carriage^ 
proposed  walking  to  the  Cottage. 

The  moon  had  never  shone  so  bright^ 
no  scene  had  ever  been  so  lovely,  for  the 
mild  air  and  undisturbed  serenity  was  in 
perfect  unison  with  the  feelings  of  those 
who  enjoyed  its  charms. 

'*  Behold,**  said  Llewellen,  as  he  point- 
ed to  the  blue  expanse,  '*  behold,  my 
Clara,  an  emblem  of  our  future  destiny  ; 
the   heavens   seems  to  smile  upoo  our 
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VOWS  !'*  The  heart  of  his  bride  beat  quick 
with  the  dehghtful  hope  of  unruffled 
peace ;  but  as  the  happiest  periods  of  our 
lives  are  those  that  admit  of  least  descrip- 
tion, so  the  happiest  feelings  are  those 
that  permit  of  fewest  words,  and  she  was 
silent. 

-  Sir  Charles  and  Isabella  were  equally 
delighted  with  the  result  of  their  evening's 
walk;  but  when  the  gentlemen  took  leave 
at  the  Cottage-door,  Miss  MacGruther 
gave  them  strict  injunctions  not  to  make 
their  appearance  again  until  the  wed- 
ding-day,  as  it  was  not  lucky  to  do  so. 

Clara  and  her  cousin  soi.n  after  retired 
to  the  same  apartment.  "  With  what 
different  feelings,"  said  she,  "  have  we  en- 
tered  this  little  room  together  ;  but  shall 
we  ever  again  experience  snisations  so 
truly  blissJbl  as  the  present  ?'* 

*'  Yes,  yes,"  said  Isabe^Ua,  *'  our  great- 
est cause  of  present -comfort,  is  the  assu- 
rance that  our  happiness  will  be  lasting; 
anu  the  recoliectioii  of  our  past   aiiSior- 
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tunes  will  but  give  zest  to  our  future  en- 
joyments !  How  sweetly  do  the  blessings 
of  prosperity  fall  on  the  mind  that  has 
been  seasoned  by  adversity  !'' 

The  following  morning  Miss  MacGru- 
ther  pointed  out  all  the  beauties  and  ad- 
vantages of  her  situation  to  Lady  Bel- 
lington. 

•  "  This  Cottage  of  yours.  Miss  Mac- 
Gruther/'  said  her  Ladyship,  "  is  quite 
a  paradise,  —  how  picturesque  is  the 
scenery  that  here  surrounds  you  !  If 
I  can  find  a  neat  property  in  your 
neighbourhood  that  suits  my  taste,  I  am 
determined  to  fix  my  summer  residence 
among  you,'* 

*'  Ye'll  no  fail  to  meet  wi'  places  here 
that  might  please  a  queen,'*  said  the  de- 
lighted MissMacGruther,  as  she  directed 
her  Lady  ship's  attention  to  new  sights  and 
won'lers  in  the  landscape  3  T  an*  if  ye 
come  amang  us,  we'll  no  need  to  wearie 
on  a  rainy  day  for  want  o'  pleasant 
conipany*" 
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The  eventful  morning  at  length  dawn- 
ed, that  was  to  witness  the  marriage  of 
Clara  and  her  cousin  ;  and  Miss  Mac- 
Gruther  arose  by  break  of  day  to  pre- 
pare for  the  occasion,  and,  while  she 
spread  the  marriage- robes  upon  the  so-?; 
fa,  she  began  in  her  usual  way,  (when 
engaged  in  any  pleasing  occupation,)  to 
sing  aloud  to  herself;  and  though  her 
notes  were  rather  shrill  than  sweet,  they 
powerfully  affected  the  heart,  as  they 
were  the  bursts  of  incontrollable  joy  ; 
but  on  this  occasion  she  quavered,  and 
unconscious  strained  her  voice  to  such 
excess  that  she  awakened  the  whole 
household,  and  they  arose  to  assist  her  in 
the  preparations. 

"  Oh,  my  heart's  blythe,'*  said  she,  to 
AVinifred,  "  to  see  the  sun  shine  sae 
brightlj^,  for  rain's  no  canny  on  a  wed* 
ding-day." 

''  Then,  I'm  sure  they  will  all  be  hap- 
py that  are  married  to-day,"  said  Wini- 
fred ;  "  for  there's  not  a  speck  but  pure 
blue  to  be  seen  in  all  the  sky." 
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Clara  and  Isabella  soon  after  entered 
the  room,  and  Miss  MacGruther  seated 
herself  to  prepare  the  breakfast. 

"  Aweel  dears,"  said  she,  *'  it's  plea- 
sant to  think  that  there's  no  been  ae  bad 
sign  sin  ever  this  business  was  on  han',  an* 
I  ken  frae  my  dreams  last  night  that  long 
life  and  happiness  will  attend  you  baith.'* 

The  cousins  smiled  affectiv)nately  to- 
wards her  and  finisixd  their  breakfast; 
the  carriage  was  then  ordered,  and  the 
ladies  drove  to  the  chapeK 

Llewellen  and  Sir  Charles  were  already 
there,  and  the  company  inimediately  ar- 
ranged themselves  in  order. 

Mr  Howel,  whose  features  glowed  with 
a  pious  benignity,  performed   the  cere- 
mony,  and,   on  joining  their  hands,  be-" 
stowed   on  them  his  most  impressive  be- 
nediction ;  he  then,  with  all  a  father*^^" 
fondness,  embraced   his  ward,   and  con-" 
signed  her  to  Lleweil-^n, 

On  re-entering  their  carriages,  they 
accompanied  Lady  Bo41ington  in  a  toiu^ ;' 
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through  the  country,  after  which  it  was 
her  design  to  pursue  her  way  to  Lon- 
don; but  the  marriage  party  determined 
to  return  immediately  to  Wales,  where 
they  purposed  to  remain  for  at  least  a 
twelvemonth  before  they  again  mixed 
with  the  gay  world. 

Miss  MacGruther  accompanied  Mr 
and  Mrs  Howel  home.  She  was  to  re- 
main with  them  until  the  young  people 
returned ;  and  she  and  the  worthy  inmates 
of  the  Parsonage  lived  to  witness  years 
of  increasing  happiness  in  the  society  of 
their  youthful  friends. 

Clara  and  Isabella  preserved  their  at- 
tachment for  each  other,  and  lived  like 
sisters ;  and  though  Sir  Charles  Melville 
could  not  entirely  fill  the  void  which  the 
death  of  Henry  had  made,  he  became,  in 
time,  the  trusty  friend  and  beloved  asso- 
ciate of  Llewellen. 


THE   END. 


John  Moir,  Printer, 
EdiBburgli,  i818. 
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